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THE ANCIENT 
WRECK. 

Some enterprising Bos- 
tonians have succeeded -in 
exhuming the wreck of an 
ancient ship on Cape Cod, 
which is supposed to be that 
of the Sparrow Hawk, lost 
at that spot in the year i626, 
or 299 years ago, and have 
transported it, with sundry 
other relics found on board 
of it, to a spot near the west 
gate, Boston Common, to 
give the citizens an opportu- 
nity to inspect its propor- 
tions. 

This ship, if it really be 








= ss - 1 the one, and there is no 
/ oes eos e r =. reason to doubt the fact, 
PRE: ONE ae — 22. — was stranded; and history 





THE ONLY REMAINING PIECH.OF THE RUDDER BAND AND A METALLIC BOX, SUPPOSED TO 
Ler BE AN INKSTAND. 
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THE REMAING OF ONE OF THE PILGRIM SHIPS (SUPPOSED TO BE THE SPARROW HAWK) AND RELIOS FOUND EN HER VICINITY, DISCOVERED, DISENTERRED AND REMOVED TO BOSTON, FROM 
CHATHAM, CAPE COD, MASSACHUSETTS BAY.—-FROM SKETCHES BY ROBT. D. WILKIE. 


tella us was visited by Gov, 
Bradford, that stern old 
Puritan, who relieved the 
wrecked passengers, and 
entertained them at his own 
house, until they could 
recover from their misfor- 
tunes. It was found at a 
place called Old Ship Harbor, 
no doubt eo called from this 
lost ship, near Chatham 
Cape,Cod. The sands of this 
locality have been constantly 
shifting, through the action 
of the winds and tides, and 
have in time covered the 
timbers of the old ship for a 
century or two, and have, 
in the same manner, deliver- 
ed them up, almost as good 
as new, to the present gene- 
ration, a subject for study 
and speculation. 





ONE OF THE BONES, [SUPPOSED TO BE A SHEEP'S, FOUND IN THE OLD SHIP. §oLp TOBACCO PIPES, FULL SIZES. 
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‘Dho build of this ship is ® pussle to the naval archi- 
tects of this day, and has no parallel! among our own 
floating establishments. 


and thore is but one opinion as to authenticity 
deep interest, tiquarians :nd scientific men pra 
nounce her to be of the period and there is 








Important Publications for the Year. 
FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 
ALMANACS. 


NEARLY READY. 


manac for 1866. 

‘This amusing Almanac, the one of the kind pub- 
lish: d in America, contains illuatradone 
Fiske, Stephens, Grant, Keene,’ Cresson, 








Se cman 
Circulation over 50,000. 
This valuable Family Paper has now reached its 


of two hundred and ‘has a complete edi- 
“tn abaiaioa soy cece ene comm 
In addition to literary Tue Cammrry 


foc it by the most eminent artists, 

Every numlxr contains a portrait, with an 
original biography of some person, who has 
risen by his own exertions to a distinguished position 
in our Great 


national unity. The splendid gift plate will be sent to 
all subscribers. 

Tux Cunmmer Conner is issued every Tueéday in 
New York. It is electrotyped, and back numbers can 
be had by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 
ons nn 0scevens ccctbinsote ce 1 00 
oa: Se ee et 
One copy, FOR. ccc cccccccccscsescccssncscocse 400 
‘Two copies, one year, to one address, in one a 
mag tyme eeeeee eee ee nneeee 15 00 
gratis to the |) 00 
on eating Sth ote 
and ene copy of Vrank Leslie's 
) FOF ONE FEAT... .ccccccescsesenercessssessT OO 
Address PRANK LESLIz, 


ving, 

Bohemian ‘aden Bivwers ; 
two Glass Steam Engines in motion. Professor Hutch- 
ings, Lightning Calculator. Cosmoramas, Stereoscopti- 
cans, Learned Seal, Happy Family, Grand Aquaria, 
Mammoth Turtle, &c. . 
Admission, 30 cents; children under ten 15 cents. 





to the fectathane © sobhies and create a 
We notice that druggists generally no 
80 rapidly as these. 








i» |ALLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 








NEW YORK, OCTOBER 21, 1865. 
All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Faanxk LEsiix, 635 Pearl street, New York. 
——S 
Noricz—We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 
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SPECIAL NWOTICH. 
To secure the return of contributions that 


may not be accepted for publication, stamps sufficient 
to pay the return postage must be enclosed. 





Al) manuscripts should bear the suthor’s name and 


address in full. 
Manuscripts should be written on one side of the lea 


only. 

It is best for writers to preserve copies of their arti- 
cles, especially when short, and thereby spare trouble 
and expense. 

Contributions for the return of which stamps are not 
enclosed, will be destroyed if not accepted. 








WANTED,» MPLETE FILE OF THIS PAPER, 
from May, i861, May, 1862, inclusive, Volumes 
XIR and XIII. Address, stating terms, FRanx 
Lesiie’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


About Ourselves. 

We have a theory, that when a person does 
anything well, they must either be considered 
egotists or hypocrites. If they speak of it as 
it deserves, they are accounted egotists, and if 
they keep silent or depreciate thair ability, 
they certainly are hypocrites. 

These thoughts come over us as we view 
a number of Frank Lezsim’s InivusTraTep 
Paper just fresh from the press, and think how 
little the purchaser who takes his paper from 
the newsvender or the post office, appreciates 
the lubor necessary to produce such a sheet— 
labor both mental and physical. 

Before it can be given to the public, some 
hundreds of persons in various artistical, liter- 
ary, and mechanical branches, must be directly 
employed, and hundreds of others indirectly. 
There is, firstly, the uncounted correspondents 
all over the world on the look out for interest- 
‘ing matter to transmit for illustration. Next 
comes the corps of artists and engravers, to 
put their ideas into form for the press, a corps 
stronger in numbers than all of the same pro- 
fessions in thé entire United ‘States twenty 
years ago. In gathering this corps, we can 


_} not be guided as mercantile or mechanical es- 


tablishments are by economy, but must select 
the best of their class without questioning the 
value at which they set their services. On this 
principle it will not astonish any thinking per- 
gun to tell them that oftentimes the cuts of a 
single paper, before going to press, will be 
rising $3,500. ; 

After this portion of the work is done, there 
comes the editorial preparation for the press, 
and the intellectual jadgment that shall select 
from the mass of matter that reaches us, such 
stories, poems, etc., as will meet the tastes of 
our half million of readers, and uphold the 
character of the paper for literary ability. 

This point over, there is the type-setting 
and taste that turns off the pages, looking as 
if handled by a workman. ‘Then follows the 
pressman, and the unceasing care that is 
necessary in running an immense edition 
through the printing machines, and turning 
them out to the public hand, clear and clean, 
without flaw or mistake. This done, there is 
only the mission of the mailing department 
and the newsvender, and the immense edition 
of over 100,000 copies, or over 200 reams of 
paper are distributed over the face of the earth 
to be perused by a half million of critics. 

In connection with all the vast establishment 
necessary to publish a great paper like Fnanx 
Lestre’s Inivsrnatep, there are many little 
outside departments, which, in themselves 


‘} alone, are an institution. As an example, we 


have lately added to this office a photograph 
gallery, with all necessary apparatus, to enable 
us at any moment to an artist to any 
part of the country to views of celebrated 
places, Scenes, people, etc, At any time of 











the day or night, when in‘ :lligence may come 
to us of anything worthy of illustration, we 
can send outa her, artist, or writer, 
to get the facts on th? s) ot, and transmit them 
almost before the daily ; ses; have secured it, 
to our columns. , 
Whatever energy or peouni: ry liberality can 


the | do, we will do, and though we have been work- 
ing ten years to achieve our present great suc- 


cess, we feel that we are only on the threshold 
of illustrated journalistic triumph, and that 
each day only afids to our knowledge, as it 
does to our vast circulation and influence. 








Another President Assassinated. 


In the present unhappy condition of the Re- 
publican cause in Central America and Mexico, 
the loss of any one of its'leaders and defenders 
is an irreparable calamity. The supporters of 
free institutions sustained a severe blow in the 
recent death, in this city, of Gen. Doblado of 
Mexico, one of the all too few incorruptible 
leaders and exponents of the Mexican people, 
who upheld the arms of the unyielding Juarez, 
in his unequal contest with that unholy Euro- 
pean alliance against Republicanism, which 
has been defeated in Santo Domingo and the 
United Sfates, and witch totters to its fall in 
the land of Montezuma. It is no disparage- 
ment to the memory of Doblado to say that a 
severer loss has more recently been sustained 
in the assassination of Gen. Gzranpo Barrios, 
legitimate President of San Salvador, Central 
America, by « usurping instrument of this 
same anti-American and anti-Republican com- 
bination. This accomplished man, able states- 
man, incorruptible ising ruler, 
and faithful defender of liberal institutions, 
was shot by a miserable tool of the Franco- 
Austrian faction in Guatemala, a white-washed 
friar, who, two years ago, by an unwarranted 
invasion of San Salvador, and sustained by sub- 
sidies from the French Emperor, was forged 
upon the unwilling people of San Salvador as 
ruler of that prosperous and industrious, but 
weak republic. In the darkest hour of our 
great civil war, when the question of a recog- 
nition of the ‘‘Southern Confederacy,” and 
the consequent~extinction of the Republican 
system of this continent. was supposed to be a 
question of hours, Gen. Barrios, President of 
San Salvador, was approached by the eémis- 
saries of the proposed New Empire in Nexico, 
with the insidious proposition to bring the 
State over which he presided into an arrange- 
ment whereby the whole of Central America 
should be absorbed in Mexico, under the do- 
minion of some contemptible ‘‘Serene High- 
ness,” from that hungry horde which Euro- 
pean policy seems determined to force on dis- 
gusted humanity. But, notwithstanding the 
seeming straits of the great Republic, under 
whose protecting mgis the Republican States 
of America had obtained existence, Gen. Bar- 
rios rejected all the seductions of title and 
wealth, and with a Spartan firmness, and with 
words of scorn and contempt, drove the emis- 
saries of Napoleon and the reactionaries of 
Guatemala beyond the borders of San Salva- 
dor. 'Théy were allowed but forty-cight hours 
wherein to relieve the State, the soil of which 
they had polluted, of their presence. 

The consequence of this step was an inva- 
sion of San Salvador from Guatemala, dn in- 
vasion incited by French emissaries, sustained 
by the priestly party of Guatemala (which con- 
trols that so-called republic), acting through 
the instramentality of the Indian dictator of the 
country, named Carrera, since dead of his de- 
baucheries. San Salvador, with less than half 
the population of Guatemala, and unsustained 
by foreign subsidies, nevertheless, in a fierce 
battle, hurled back the invaders, routed and 
dismayed. For awhile all was quiet, and Presi- 
dent Barrios believed the storm was past, and 
that no farther attempt would be made to bring 
Central America under Franco-Austrian rule. 

Meantime, however, the priestly party in 
San Salvador were not idle. The President, 
years before, had insisted that the church 
should be subordinate to the civil authority, 
and that the laws enacted by the representa- 
tives of the people should be superior to powers 
arrogated by the priesthood, under authority 
from Rome. The archbishop had not only op- 
posed the President, but he undertook, through 
his subordinates, to excite resistance to the 
constituted authorities. He had, in conse- 
quence, been expelled the State. Without, 
probably, any previous intent of favoring the 
results which followed, he found in the politi- 
cal movement from Guatemala, an opportunity 
of revenging what he regarded as a personal 
derogation, and of regaining his lost position. 
Under his influence, a diversion was created 
in San Salvador, and when the savage Carrera 
made his next attempt on the State, he was 
enabled to succeed through treachery—not 
among the soldiers—but the generals in Bar- 
rios’ army. The President, after a heroic re-, 
sistance, was compelled to fly. The members 
of his cabifhet, relying upon the sacredness 
which, 1n civilized countries, attaches to merely 
administrative functionaries, remaitied, but 
they were taken and shot in cold blood. It 
was as if, invading Canada, the forces of the 





United States should capture the members of 
its indisputably lawful government, and order 
them at once to execution. Such things only 
occur when the victorious party is made up of 
barbarians and priests! Am ex-friar, by the 


.| name of Dueiias, was forcibly put at the head 


of the government of San Salvador, not by the 
voice of the people, but through the force of 
foreign bayonets. , 

Gen. Barrios, as we have, intimated, after 
innumerable vicissitudes, escaped the implac- 
able Duejias. Through the aid of the wife of 
the American Consul in the port of La Union, 
an adroit, as well as most benevolent woman, 
he was placed on an American vessel of war, 
and was thus saved for the time, from the 
bloody fate of his cabinet and principal offi- 
cers. What next happened we learn from the 
editorial columns of the New York Herald: 


* Gen. Barrios retired to Panama, and thence to New 
York, where he resided, gaining the esteem and good 
will of all he met, until in December last he returned to 
Central America, boy his residence in Costa Rica. 
Guatemala backed up Ducfias, his usurping successor, 
to d d his expulsion; but the plucky little State re- 
fused to deny his right of asylum, whereu they de- 
clared non-intercourse with her, permitting neither 
rsons, letters or merchandise from Costa Rica to en- 
r their ports. After some months, unwilling further to 
embarrass the people who maintained their right to ex- 
tend hospitality to whom they pleased, he retired volun- 
tarily to Panama. Here, in 














une, he was advised ot a 


over more than half 
, of the 

called 
that 
their 


the influence of the Guate- 

malan minister, seized on the vessel, although undcr 

the American flag, on the pretence that her papers were 

‘ Barrios prisoner, and on the y nnindls of 

= delivered him a his ~  Fed Ppa 

thout going through hypocritical form of exaci- 
ing 7: poe that his life should be respected. 

* Of course the wretched Duefias lost no time in hav- 
ing the General tried by a court-martial, on what charye 
does not appear, and shot without 1. 
demned on the night of the 28th of August, and exe. 
cuted in the morning. Duefias trus' nothing io 
chance. He dreaded what a day might bring forth, in 
case the danger in which their President was placea 
should become known among the people. How dis- 
trustful he was on this point appears from the fact that, 
fearing a rescue, he sent a thousand of his auxiliaries 
to escort the prisoner from the post of La Libertad to 
the capital, over a road running through a district abso- 
lutely without inhabitants! He probably reads his fate 
in the circumstance that the Guate minister in 
Nicaragua, who was instrumental in securing the sur- 
render of Gen. Barrios, was shot on the very night when 
the fact became known. 

** Central America owes it to herself, if she wishes to 
retain the slightest reputation as a civilized country, by 
some great and signal act of atonement, to wipe out 
this last antl darkest blot on her name. If Nicaragua 
acted m good faith in her stipulations with Ducflas 
when surrendering Barrios, she cannot escape demand- 
ing his immediate relinquishment of power. 







He was con- 


She can- 


not expect to live in harmony witha Government which , 


80 flagrantly violates its engagements. 

**It will become the United States to inquire of Nica- 
ragua the circumstances of her capture of the American 
vessel in which Gen. Barrios was & passenger, and it 
will only be proper for our Government to reconsider— 
what we are astonished should ever have been afforded 
—its recognition of the usurping Governmeut of Duefias. 
It ill becomes this country to countenance assaasins like 
him. The morality of the age and the common senti-~ 
ment of mankind revolt at atrocities like the needless 
and cold-blooded murder of au able, honored and lawful 
head of a State, who ha to have the misfortune to 
fal] within the abe @ temporarily successful rebel 
and usurper. vador will, no doubt, sooner or later 
vindicate her character, and the memory of her wor- 
thiest son and benefactor, by summarily and finally ex~ 
pelling the ex-triar Duefias from power.” 








No one in'this country, probably, looks upan the 
“Fenian movement” in Ireland, in any other 
sense than as a farce. A farce, not as regards the 
“Fenians,” but the repressors thereof., Police- 
men and detectives, ambitious of preferment, know 
how to “ work up a case,” and there are many of 
these, who, by pretended zeal, and by exciting 
alarm, expect to be advanced frem mere patrol- 
men on a low salary, to sergeants on double their 
present pay. The grander, and more diabolical 
they can make the “‘movement,” the greater their 
probable reward. We doubt not there are some 
mercenary “Fenians” of a very (presumeably 
very), malignant kind, who “divide” with the 
“active and indefatigable detective A 1,” and 
take the chances of incarceration on an unproved 
charge. Our excellent, fraternal, sympathizing, 
and valued friends of England may take courage. 
If any are frightened, they may comfort them- 
selves. We have means of knowing that the 
“Fenians” have only $30,000,000 in bank, and 
only 800,000 men in arms, or likely to be, and that 
Mr. Seward has refused to take command under 
** sixty days.” A recent English paper states “iat 
his mother was a “ washwoman,” and there is no 
doubt of the fact, since his face was clean from 
earliest infancy. it says also, that he is the cen- 
tre of the “Fenian movement.” If so, so much 
the better for the ‘“‘ movement.” 

But rea!ly, either England has got what is called 
“a big scare,” or else its newspapers have re- 
solved, for financial reasons, to get up an excite- 
ment and sell their editions! We are “ Fenians,” 
also Americans, also “ greasers,” have attended 
Hermann’s exhibitions, and are consequently of a 
lurid, not to say dangerous, turn of mind, and we 
beg to be permitted to allay the fears of pertur- 
bed Britain. The 200 iron-clads already con- 
tracted for (to sail under the flag of Brian Bor- 
homme, or whoever he is), lack several weeks of 
completion. So the channel fleet may withdraw. 
Its commanders may go back to Portsmouth and 
be knighted, and much good may it dothem. If 
they were to come over here, we (Fenians) would 
probably make them “‘ companions of the Bath,” 
in the first duck-pond, 

No one appreciates the strength of the “ Feni- 
ans,” especially in the female department of its 

By a curious arrangement, the 
warriors are to wear the crinoline, and the female 
Hibernians are to do the other thing. In this way 


~ett. 
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tested Saxons are busy in trying the girls, the 
boys will walk into the forts, dockyards, and 
palaces. Whereupon the “lordly Saxons” will 


marry the young ladies, endow them with their 
lands (under pain of confiscation) and Brian Bor- 
homme will be proclaimed “Grand Fenian Cen- 
tre” under salvos from the Tower of London! 





“Prrnots” is the euphonious name of the 
newly-found oil district in Pennsylvania, in which 
a town has sprung up called Pithole city. Nearly 
200 wells have been sunk or are going down. Thirty 
of these are yielding from 30 to 1,500 barrels per 
day. The total yield of 40 of the wells now reaches 
nearly 10,000 gallons per day. The oil is worth 
$10 a barrel at the wells, but costs from $3 to $5 
more to haul it to railroad. The Government im- 
poses an internal revenue tax of $1 a barrel on the 
crude, and 20 cents per gallon upon the refined 
oil, so that with the least margin of cost, for labor 


or machinery, we have a steady contribution of | 


$200,000 a day, or $70,000,000 a year, from this 
vicinity alone. The field of the whole of the Penn- 
sylvania oil regions is three times that of the Pit- 
hole region, so that without counting the product 
in West Virginia, Kentucky, or Onio, we have a 
sum of over $200,000,000 annually, as a direct gift 
from nature, or sufficient to discharge the national 
debt in 15 years. 


A German professes to have counted the hairs 
on the heads of four women of different com- 
plexions, just published the results. On 
the head of blonde there were 140,419 hairs ; 
on that of the brown-haired women, 109,440; on 
that of the black-haired, 102,962 ; and on that of 
the red-haired, 83,740. Although there was this 
disparity in the number of individual hairs, 
each crop was about the same weight. The 
average weight of a woman's hair is stated, on 
the same authority, to be 14, ounces, 








An Embassy from the Bey of Tunis has arrived 
in this country, and gone to Washington. Gen. 


Hashem, the head of the Embassy, is the bearer | % 


of a letter of condolence to Mrs. Lincoln, on the 
death of the late President, and also of a letter 
of felicitation to President Johnson, on the happy 
restoration of peace in this country. 





A sran formerly over the door of an eccentric 
quack doctor ran thus : “ Hic venditur narcoticum, 
catharticum, et omne quod exit in um preter 
remedium.” The translation is: ‘‘Here is sold 
narcotics, emetics, cathartics, and all things 
which end in um, except the remedy.” 

Tue proclamations of President Johnson, giving 
the rebel States provisional civil governments, 
has its limitations and conditions. They expressly 
declare that their object is “to enable the loyal 
people of said State to organize a State Govern- 
ment, whereby justice may be established, 
domestic tranquility insured, and loyal citizens 
protected in-all their rights of life, liberty and 
property.” If the constitution to be framed by any 
convention does not secure that object, in the 
judgment of President Johnson, he will have the 
same right to reject the action of the convention 
that he originally had to authorize it. 





An attempt will, no doubt, be made by some of 
the Southern gentlemen now running for Congress 
to get into that body without taking the oath 
which requires them to swear that they “never 
voluntarily aided or abetted the rebellion.” Some 
of these candidates were rebel leaders, notorious 
for their traitorous zeal, and distinguished for 
their hostility to the Union. They pretend that 
the oath is in violation of the Constitution— 
appealing to an instrument which they did their 
utmost to subvert, and which makes the punish- 
ment due to their past conduct, death! That 
instrument provides, among other things that 
both branches of Congress shail be the exclusive 
judges of the “ qualifications” of its members. 
Distinguished service in the rebel camp or cabinet 
will not, we fancy, be regarded as a superior 
qualification for Congressmen in Washington, 
whatever it may have been in Richmond. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Tener is an old saying from somewhere 
which says ‘God made the country and man made the 
city,” and somebody else has declared cities only sores 
upon the face of the earth. 

No doubt to a certain extent both these wiseacres are 
right, but to any but a diseased mind the city, for all it 


may be the invention of man and failure to improve | ™ 


on nature, may be made to bloom, especially through 
that season of the year the ice king reigns. 

In New York it seems policy of our legislators and 
city fathers (?) not to improve the fair physical pro- 
portions of the town, but to endeavor to cure the plague 
spots on it by driving poverty and vice from whatever 
locality it may settle. Old citizens well remember that 
at different, periods certain places in New York have 
b- en accounted the very pest houses of vice and wretch- 
edness, and that in after years the entire character bas 
changed, and what had once been so low became re- 
putable or perhaps fashionable. It is within our 
memory that Market street of this city was a spot 
through which any one possessing @ decent coat or s 
suspicion of shillings in their pocket dared not venture; 
while now it is one of the most demure of thoroughfares, 
inhabited by Quakers, and safe at any hour. Again 
there was the notoriously classical Five Points, which 
within a score of years was world-famous for murders 
ot the most fearful hue, and being the lurking-place of 
the most desperate thieves who dwelt within its fast- 
nesses and sallied out to prey-upon their fellow-men as 
the bold robbers of the olden time did from their forest 
caves, . 

All this has passed away, but not so much by the raids 
of the police as by the old New York idea of improving 
the physical g@ography of the place. Firstly, the Five 


Points Mission thrust itself into the noisome spot and = 


actually had the temerity to offer to and succeed in 


and graded, the grade being raised to-somewhat of a 
level with other parts of the 
moral grade. Then came lig 
fied thieves and murderers. They could not stand 
cleanliness and light. 

All this was done, and the original populace 
weeded out, but it did not lessen the gross amourt 
depravity in the city. These birds of prey only flew 
& new nest, and now we find them clustering 
swarming in Water street, in Cherry street, in Mackerel- 
ville, and upon the neutral ground ‘of the east side of 
the town above 50th street, while the Five Points is 
gradually losing caste, and will, withmut doubt, in a few 
years, be covered with marble palaces, stored with the 
rich goods of every clime, and placards in the windows 
that tell the fair proinenaders, whose eyes are watering 
over the gorgeous display, ‘* No goods sold at retail.” 

One idea suggests the other, and, speaking 
reminds us of one we saw 
a Broadway window, and 


—we do not niean the 
more gas, and with it 
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preme Court, has decided in 
men arrested for solici 
ings and hotels about 
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®@ charm for 
and this publication is ot infe: ior 
got up in Brady’s usual handsome style for 50 cents. 


Lapr Avpiey’s Sxcrer. By Mus M. E. 
Brappor. New York: American News Company. 
A handsome edition of this celebrated novel in boards, 

well done, with illustrations. 
Tae Reperii0on Recorp. Part XLIX, Ilus- 
trated. New York: D. Van Nostrand, 192 Broadway. 


Thies number comes tc us with two beautiful portraits 
PE cee pence. ©. & , the other, 

William W. Averill, and a thorough digest of all 

connected with the late war. It is a 
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—A mass meeting of the freedmen of Tennessee 
was held at Edgefield, Oct. 4, 6,000 being present. They 
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OF PROF. LOWE'S BALLOON, SATURDAY, szPT. 30. 


BREAKING GROUND ON THE IOWA 
CENTRAL RAILROAD. 
One of the great works of the great West has 


just been inaugurated with imposing ceremonies at 
Cedar Falls, Iowa, on the 19th September. 


poured in by thousauds to assist in the ceremony, con- 
veyed in every conceivable article upon wheels, from 
the stylish carriage to the straw-packed ox-wagon, 
crowded with its freight 


“The Lakes and the gulf have met, shoek hands and 
vowed eternal friendship.’ 


“ The New Trinity—Minnesota, Iowa and Missouri.” 
“The Direct Route to all parts ot the Old World is 


the Iowa Central via St. Louis. 
“The ties between the North and South are 
the Iowa ties. 


“ No Transfer, no Shortage and plenty of Oars.” 
“* We prefer a Depot to a Sand-Hill Station.” 


“We 
ie Be a geet pengle, bet. Re Lewd, Gale, 


“The Roads that Pay—New York Central, Michigan 
Central, Minois Tows Central.” 


Reaching the ground the procession passed under a 
handseme arch, bearing the inscription: 
“This is the we Welcome our Friends and Break 


men where to putin their shovels. Gathered thus the 








THE GERMAN TRANSATLANTIC 
STEAMERS. 
Tere are two lines of first-class steamers 








b 
their first trips in 1856. They met with such success, and were so muc 


All these steamers contain the best and latest improvements, and are 





PROF. T. 8. C, LOWE, AERONAUT. 


by the most experienced and gentlemanly captains. The fare in the first 
and second saloons of the Hamburg line of steamers is exquisite, and like 
that of first class hotels. Wines are furnished at very low prices. 

The Agents in New York for this company are Mesars. Kunhardt & Co. 
45 Exchange place; the agents for passage alone, are also Messrs. C. B. 
Richard & Boas, 6 Barclay street. 

The second line of German transatlantic steamers (running between 
Bremen and New York), is owned by the North German Lloyd, in Bremen, 
of which Mesars, Oelrichs & Co., No, 68 Broad street, are the only agents 
in New York. The Lloyd commenced running their steamers in 1857; 
but only in 1863 they succeeded in establishing regular trips every fourteen 
days, with the new and elegant steamers Bremen, New York, Hansa, and 
America, All these ships were built by Messrs. Caird & Co., in Greenock, 
Scotland. They contain the latest improvements, and are, like the Ham- 
burg eteamers, commanded by experienced captains, who are anxious for 
the safety, as well as the comfort of the passengers. The Bremen steamers 
vary from 2,500 to 2,700 tons, and their engines have about 700 horse 
power each. 

The business of the North German Lloyd has so much increased, as to 
make it necessary to contract for three new steamers. One of them, the 





Hermann, will meke her first trip in December next, from Bremen. 
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BBEAKING GROUND FOR THE IOWA CENTRAL RAILROAD, AT CHDAR FALLS, IOWA, SEPT. 19,—2ROM A SKETCH BY B. WILD. 


THE MASKED BALL. 
BY ADA VROOMAN. 


A nozz of serge, and all were mine— 
But, under the gown and crucifix, 
A glittering dagger, sharp and fine. 


go Ee F EE, 





Without the palace the saintly moon, 
The breath of flowers, and dewy buds; 
Within, the dazzle and heat of noon. 


A motley crowd of every race 
That laugh and chatter under the sun, 
But a painted mask hid every face. 


Of no avail to my keen eyes 
(I knew a clown for our reigning prince), 
For me not one walked in disguise. 


Ah! low I laughed as glided by 
The man I hated; at his side, 
The face for which he was to die. 


I heard him sigh, and call her “‘ Sweet,” 
I saw him kiss her sacred hand, 
Who should have knelt down at her feet. 


Nay, not so much, since she was mine; . 
That night I meant to buy the right 
To beauteous flesh and spirit fine. 


I sickened with my awful hate, 
For she was waning day by day, 
With hatred of her coming fate. 


the wilderness beyond—a 





(Dream not she knew my soul’s intent, 
Her heart at least was baby pure, 
I dared not breathe the crime I meant.) 


The revel deepened. Loud and sweet 
The charméd music echced down 
The hours that went with flying feet. 


At last they came—my time and place; 
Alone he stood beneath the sky, 
The starlight on his evil face. 


Perhaps just then he dreamed of hor, 
So soon, he thought to call him, lord ; 
Perhaps his gloating fancies were—— 


Enough! I plucked my qagger from my vest, 
Prayed Christ to help me ih my need, 
Then sprang and plunged it in his breast. 


My aim was sure. He did not groan, 
But fell across the garden flowers, 
No rival now—a helpless stone. 


I sighed with joy. Such scanty grace, 
For all who—— God! a shadow fell 
Athwart the dead man’s staring face. 


Oh, hush? Who says she stood beside? 
Who told she shivered at my touch ? 
Who whispered I had lost my bride ? 








THE ANGEL WIFE; 
oR, 
A NIGHT UPON THE BATTLEFIELD. 


Ir was the 26th of November, 1868. The grand 
army of the Potomac, under the command of Gen- 
eral Meade, had left its quarters around Brandy 
Station at early dawn on that dull Thanksegiving- 
day morning, to cross the Rapidan. It was the 
first time the army had undertaken this move- 
ment, True, Kilpatrick’s cavalry corps had pene- 
trated within the enemy's lines, crossing at vari- 
ous fords, and dashing up the steep banks into 
of wood and 
bayonets—but now the movement was general, 
and speculation ran high as to the probable re- 
sult of the action which must follow. 


Germanis, Jacob’s Mill, and Raccoon fords were 
the various points of crossing. 
At Jacob’s Mill ford the artillery of the Third 


| corps came thundering down the declivity from 


out the dense wood, going “into battery” upon 
the high bluff upon the north side of the river, 
ready to send forth the iron shower of death, 





whose lightnings, in their vividness, and whose 
thunders, in their terror, vie with those of an angry 
Jehovah, rending, crushing, opening great gashes, 
and closing up life on earth. 

But the action was delayed ; men stood at their 
guns and waited. At length they stretched them- 
selves upon the earth, as veterans await- 
ing the shock of battle—victory or death—calm 
as achild reposing beside its mother, safe from 
the reach of harm. And so the day passed, and 
~~ a a awoke an echo across the river, or 

roug e dense wood around, while upon the 
right and left, not many miles distant, the shriek- 
ing shell, the booming cannon, and the death- 
wail could be heard, borne upon the soft air, 
mingled with the river’s melody, changing its glad 
song to one of sadness. 

Let us return to New York. Gettysburg had 
been fought and won. A wounded soldier had re- 
turned to this city. His hurt was not great, but 
sufficient to detain him from the field for several 
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“I think there will. * Meade will scarcely lie 
idle around Warrenton all this beautiful weather. 
He will most likely attack Lee at Gordonsville, or 
in some of his strong works across the Rapidan.” 

“You must be with him?” 

* Co Pa 

**I shall be near you!” 

** Jonnie!” 

**I shall be near you upon the battle-field, my 
husband.” 

“You are talking madness, my darling wife.” 

“ Why so?” 


~ but that I should lose that 
=. Say anything ose 


“Sooner myself?’ asked the wife. . 
“ Neither, oh, neither!” and the soldier hid his 


i 


the wife. “I suppose 
fear. But I sometimes fancy 
upon little Harry’s cheek 
. let us talk no more 
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But 
was little sleep. Harry talked 
departure on the morrow, and an 
crawled up to a kiss, patting 
him “‘my 


e 
; 


1: 


& 
EF 


g 
é 


Ps 
Ht 
i 
FF 


ahs 
the 


F 
§ 


E 
3 
H 
e 


Fy 
as 
5 


j 


z 
g 


i 


E 
é 
: 


q 


£3 
i 


FE 


iit 
E 


s 
e 


I 


it 


fear prove 







“No. Harry, you ate unusually 

“Ami. Well, words spoken by 
Jennie at our parting affect me.” 

“ What were they ?” ; 

“ She said our boy would die.” 

“ A mother’s fears.” 

“ but the last time I heard from her, be 
Was ill. And then her silence , 

“ You must shake off these Ad 
“J you have seen me the field. 
Did I ever flinch, or fail to do my Pr 

“ Never.” ° 

“ Well, I feel that I shall fail this time.” 
“What i” oid 

“ Listen, John. I have felt a confidence 
that my life would be spared each battle. 
Mow, I believe I shall be killed,” 


sifall be near. 


“If you feel thus don’t go into the fight.” 

I must; but I shall be killed. And the words 
of my wife ring in my ears now—‘ If you fall upon 
the battlefield, I shall be near you.’” 

Night was approaching, the artillery could not 
cross at the ford in of the steep bluff 


from his pocket.a book, and wrote as follows: 


“*T fee! that I shall be killed in the coming fight. 
If so, wil! any.of my comrades who may find this 
send word to my wife? If our army is driven 
back, and my dead body should fall into the 


hands 

of the Confederates, will aay of finding this 

pee the same, as have often done for 
em ?” 


Then followed the address of the soldier’s family. 

After this had been done the soldier placed the 
document in his pocket, and then resumed his 
thoughtful attitude. : , 

But the night approached. All night long the 
march of the artillery continued. It was found to 
be impossible to drag the heavy guns up the steep 
bank of Jacob’s Mill ford, and, in consequence, 
they were compelled to move down the river 
several miles, to Germania ford, cross, and return 
to the former point, where most of the infantry 
were awaiting the action on the morrow. 

All night long the weary, hungry horses tugged 
at the guns, dragging them from one slough but 
to mire in another, and up one rugged hill but to 
find a second one more difficult. All night long 
the weary cannoniers tugged at the gun-wheels, 
assisting the poor in their weary way. 

The night was bitterly cold, and during the 
intervals of pause fires were built under each fence 
corner, and the flames shooting up, igniting the 
dry rails, soon formed tavo lines of glaring light 
and warmth, between which those warriors 
and their instruments of death, on their way to 
the battlefield, snd to certain death to some, and 
gaping wounds to many on the morrow. ' 

Daylight arrived. Covered with Virginia's 
* sacred soil,” the veterans paused awhile beside 
a clear stream to bathe, and seek a brief repose. 
But that repose was brief, for soon the rattle of 


advance artillery, told that the work of death was 

m ing. Hotter and hotter became the fire, 
and faster and louder the booming guns. 

Then came the wild shout of the enemy, which 
tells the fact that a charge is being made, and 
then the volleys with which that charging column 
was received. Oh, heaven help those who stand 
before that terrible, unbroken roar, and those 
streams of sulphurous fire and showers of leaden 
hail. 

As the dusk of evening the crash of 
battle gradually ceased. Still the shots continued 


dealing forth so wholesale a death, were more sure 
in the clear twilight air than in the density of war 
vapor a battalion’s voliey had been an hour before. 
The soldier-husband had fought that day more 
like the lion than the—no, just like the man and 
soldier—the husband and father—fought as one 
who felt that he was doing so for his Ged, his 
home, his country. All the day he had escaped, 
while hundreds of his bold companions fell around 
him. And just as twilight was merging into the 
deep dark of evening, after the sun, in its mighty 
struggle, had pierced the rifted ranks of bloody 
clouds and hid his face in horror, the weary, 
throat-parched warrior leaned against a tree, and 
as he wiped the dust and black of battle from his 
brow, he spoke : 
|} “Thank God! Thank God! The battle is over. 
Here will I lie to-night—but where to-morrow 
night? And where are they to-night? They dc 
do not know of this dreadful conflict. Oh, if ] 
could fly to her heart, hear her voice, speak to her 
| one fond word, how much better would I fight to- 
| morrow !” 
| The soldier bent his face upon his hands, and 
' something like a glittering drop fell to the ground, 
| but in the dulj light it was not a brilliant gem, but 
full of heart love. Then, raising his head, he 
continued : 
** Locust Grove has been a bloody field, but mine 





came, and then 
streaks of deep 





upon the opposite side. Our soldier had waited, 
and when the order came for an advance he took | rolled 


the musketry, and the occasional booming of the 


at intervals, and the sharpshooters, although not | 


near, and yet it was tinged with blood. 
breast a stream of crimson 
The life had flown freely forth, 
nearly ceased, and the thick 
as if dragging the remnant of 
life away. The youth bent over the dying.man, 
and said in a husky but low voice, while the tears 
freely down those livid cheeks: 
“Oh! husband ! husband! I told you if you fell 
upon the battle-field, I should be near you.” 

The angel wife threw her arms around the sol- 
dier’s bleeding form, but after a brief embrace, 
she raised herself, and as she saw onlthe look of 
inquiry upon that face, so near to death, she con- 
tinued : 

**You would know all, my darling husband. You 
shall, if I have strength to tell. Our little one is 
in heaven. €wo weeks ago he died. I learned 
an advance of the army was to be made. Isought 
for leave to come to you, but it was denied me, 
because I was a woman. I disguised myself thus. 
Through the aid of the baggage-trains I crossed 
the Potomac, and pressed forward. I arrived 
here just as the battle closed, and sought for you. 


But I was—oh !” 

A stifled groan escaped her. The husband 
started. His speech returned for a moment, and 
it was clear, but weak. 

“ Wife—darling—you are injured—you are 
wounded !” 

The words were scarcely uttered before the jaws 
were locked, and the dying man fell back. But 
he extended his hand and feebly grasped that of 
his wife. Then his eyes rolled wildly, a glassy 
film came oyer them, there was a quiver, and the 
soldier was no more. 

For a moment the wife gazed upon the lifeless 
form, and then she exclaimed : 

' “Yes, my husband. To-day there will be a 
family united in heaven. I have staunched this 
blood that I might live while you remained, bu 
now-—” . 

She drew a folded cloth from out a gash within 
her fair breast, and the blood forth. 
Calmly she sank back—calmly she closed her eyes 
| and slept beside her warrior husband. 

That noon the sun.shone on the face of those 
loving, brave ones. ‘Phat night » kind hand had 
| placed them beneath the sod with that bloody 
' tree for their head-stone. Father and mother 
| were sleeping together—at least their bodies 
were, while little Harry lay far offin another cold 
but quiet bed. 

, But were not the words of the angel-wife ful- 
, filled? Was there not a family united that day 
in heaven ? 


fs 











THE DROP OF WATER. 


A drop of water fell down from a cloud 
To the sea beneath, amidst a crowd 

Of billows tossing and tumbling about, 
And with the following words broke ous : 


“Oh, what a wretched creation am I, 
Fallen into the ocean waves from the sky! 
Ah! I am nothing, and less than naught, 
Here in these measureless meshes caught. 


I can’t escape, and I shall sweep 
Away and away on the terrible deep, 
Never by men nor angels trod, 
Grapdest of all the works of God.” 


While thus it spoke, by chance there came 
An oyster near, and swallowed the same 


Ungrateful drop, as it murmured so, 
And carried it down to the depths below. 


The drop that into the billows fell 

Lay hardening long in the oyster shell, 
Till, seeming first but a grain of rice, 
It turned at last to a pearl of price. 


A diver, diving for treasure, found 
This brilliant pearl so pure and round, 
And brought it up with its lurent ray 
To meet the beautiful smile of day. 


The drop of water, so whirled and tost, 
Was not in the boundless ocean lost ; 
For now ‘tis that fine and famous gem 
Which gleams in the Persian diadem. 





THE PARRICIDE. 


BY JOS. N. POPE. 


‘tter he seemed pleased, He: partook of the 
ship’s fare sparingly, and never drank his grog. 
The second day after leaving the harbor, he was 
noticed to furtively steal to the ship’s side and 
throw his allowance of liquor in the briny waters, 
muttering something between his tecth about 
* poisonous, murderons fluid.” : 

** A queer chap that,” said Bill Adams, “to heave 
his grog over the side. If he had only passed it 
in this direction, I would have stowed it in a snug 
locker, where it would never have troubled him 
again. I say, steward, ’tis a pity such good stuff 
should be lost ; so in future just hand me that 
chap’s allowance.” 

Bill Adams wisely concluded that there was 
something wrong in Withers’ upper.works, or he 
would never have refused his grog; and the re- 
mainder of the crew were pretty much of Bill’s 
opinion. 

In about a fortnight, Withers’ demeanor becamr 
more restless than before, and was the cause of 
much speculation among the crew. He was seldom 
known to turn into his berth, and when he caught 
a nap on his chest, he would constantly mutter 
some incoherent sentences to himself, and in a few 
moments awake with a convulsive shiver. Al- 
though he still evinced strength and activity in the 
performance of his duties, yet his flesh gradually 
wasted away, and he resembled an animated 
skeleton more than a being of flesh and blood. 

One warm, sultry afternoon we were steering tc 
the southward, with a light air on our quarter. 
The sea was smooth, with the exception of a long, 
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rolling swell. Every rag was hung out to catch © 


the scanty breeze, but the sails flapped heavily 
against the mast, and the ghip moved through 
the water only at a sluggish rate of about # knot 
anda half. Withers was atthe helm. The mate 
and the femainder of the watch were variously 
employed in different parts of the ship, the captain 
was sitting reading on the under the 
shade of anawning. Suddenly Withers was heard 
to exclaim : 

** Great God! he has come for me at last !” 

The captain, on looking up saw a large bird, 
having a head like an owl, hovering over the 
quarterdeck. He called to the mate to pass him 
his fowling-piece, but before this could be dono 
the bird was no longer within shot, having flown 
about a quarter of a mile.ahead of the ship, and 
quietly alighting on the water. + 

The captain went forward, hoping to get a shot 
at the bird from the bow. He ordered the helms- 


man to steer directly for his intended victim, and | 


when within about thirty yards he fired, the 
charge of duck shot struck the water all around 
the bird, and seemed to disable him. Anxious to 
get him on beard, some of the watch jumped into 
the chains undet the bows, and namerous hands 
were stretched forth to grasp him, when, appa- 
rently with a convulsive effort, the bird stretched 
out his wings, and to the unspeakable astonish- 
ment of all, flew away. 

Tom Withers saw this strange scene, and ex- 
claimed : 

** Captain Winthrop, it is of no use to fire at that 
bird; you only waste your powder and shot, you 
can never hit it.” 

“Tl try it once more, at all events,” replied the 
captain. 

His fowling-piece was again loaded. Meanwhile 
the strange bird had flown a few hundred yards 
in advance of the ship, and again settled quietly 
down on the water. As the ship drew near, the 
captain fired; but the bird rose from the water 
evidently uninjured, and after soaring majesti- 
cally over the quarter-deck, flew away until out of 
sight. 

**T understand it all,” said Withers, in a tremu- 
lous voice, while the perspiration stood in large 
drops on his forehead. “ Winthrop, you 
might fire at that bird till doomsday, and you 
would not hurt a feather of its wing. That bird 
is my father’s spirit, and I know he has come. 
Well, I am ready.” As he these words, 
his eyes seemed to be lighted up with an unearth- 
ly fire. © 

‘* What do you mean, Withers ?” said the aston- 
ished captain, in a soothing tone. ‘ Your father’s 
spirit! What nonsense is this, Come, don’t let 
us have any more of thfis foolish talk.” 

“Call it not foolish, captain, It is truth what I 
say. That bird, which you shot at twice, and 
which flew away uninjured, is my poor murdered 
father’s epirit. Yes, he has come for me at last, 
and it will not be long before I join him.” 





Some ten years ago I sailed from Boston, in the 
good ship Albatross, of about 300 tons burthen, 





| commanded by Jeremiah Winthrop, and bound on | 


“Why, this is worse than folly, Withers, it is 
madness. What do youmean? What can I un- 
derstand by such incoherent language.” 

‘Captain Winthrop, I know that I am not al- 


| ® voyage to Demarara. The hands consisted of ways in my right mind, but I am not mad now. I 


eight able seamen, beside myself, but this being | 


| only my'second voyage, I was rated as an ordinary | 


seaman. We were all strangers to each other, 
| and being but young in years, and still younger in 

of the world and human nature, I | 
felt anxious to inquire into the character | 
men whom 1 was destined to associate | 


| with, almost exclusiyely, for the space of several | 


|months. I soon ascertained, to my satisfaction, 
| that my shipmates, with one exception, were all | 
jovial, light-hearted fellows, who could spin a | 
tough yarn, or toss off their glass of grog with as | 
much complacency as any old salt that ever sailed | 
on blue water. But there was one man, who 
shipped under the name of Tom Withers, whose 
and conduct puzzled me excecdingly, | 
and in a short time became the subject of conver- 
sation among all hands. He never associated 
among the rest of the crew or asked a question, 
and when addressed replied only in monosyllables. 
He was nevér seen to smile, and from his pallid 
cheeks, his restless eyes, and sombre countenance, 
it was evident that anguish was praying on his 
heart. But for all this Withers was a thorough 
seaman. He was athletic and active, and indo- 
fatigable in the performance of his duties. If all 
hands were called, Withers was on deck in an 
inetant, and seemed always desirous to be em- | 





ployed about something, the harder the task the 


have something which lies heavy at my heart, and 
which I should like to clear myself of. I wish to 
make known my sins to the world, and t 
that all hands be called. I have a dismal to 
tell, which might go them some good—at any rate 
it can do them no harm.” 

There was no need calling all hands, as we were 
all then standing in the waist of the ship, and at 
a signal from the mate, we gathered around 
Withers, who thus commenced his tale : 

“ My father was a respectable farmer in Vermont, 
and I his only son. But I was, from my youth, 
possessed of an ungovernable temper. When 
about fifteen years of age, for some trifling offence 
my father chastised me severely; it was then I 
took a solemn oath never to work on his farm 
again, and at some future day to be revenged ; and 
fearfully have I kept that oath. I left my home 
and followed the sea. For eight years I was ab- 
sent, and during that time had visited almost all 
parts of the habitable world, By this time my 
revengoeful feelings had been softened down, and 
I wished once more to behold my parents, particu- 
larly my mother, who was always kind and indu)- 
gent. I accordingly returned to my natyve vil- 
lage. I saw my parents, and was reconciled to 
my father ; I lived with them eight weeks, and 
nothing occurred to mar the pleasure of my visit, 
until] one fatal evening I accompanied my father 
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and by midnight we all became somewhat merry. 
Indeed, my father, who had partaken too freely 
ef the intoxicating draught, could with difficulty 
keep his feet, and I was obliged to support him 
on his way home, although my brain seemed on 
fire, and I could hardly walk myself. 

When about half-way home, we came to a 
cross-road, which, my father insisted, was the 
right path, In vain I teld him he was wrong. 
He would pursue the wrong path, and on my at- 
tempting to prevert him, he struck me a violent 
blow on the face. This roused the demon within 
me. 

“Ha!” said I; “old man, a blow! You will 
find I am a boy no longer, to be abused by you!” 
And, raising my arm, struck my poor, inebriated 
father & powerful blow, which felled him to the 
earth ; and then the recollection of former injur- 
ies Wurevenged rushing into my mind, I caught 
up #. stake from the fence, and struck him repeat- 
ed ‘blows over the head as he lay on the ground. 

But the fatal c.ime was hardly committed ere I 
repented bitterly what I had done. I hung over 
him—I called him by name; he returned no an- 
ewer. Isaw the blood streaming from the terri- 
ble wound, and would have given worlds to have 
recalled him to life. An awful voice seemed to 
whisper in my ear—‘‘He is your father!” Oh, 
God! he had received his death-blow from the 
hands of his only son! 

I took the corpse up in my arms, and wept bit- 
terly over it for more than an hour. At length I 
felt the necessity of doing something in order to 
hide the traces of my guiit, and I laid the body 
among some rocks which were near the foot of 
a steep precipice, and,then fled from the accursed 
spot ; but stiil that awful voice pursued me, and 
whispered—“‘He is your father!” Even the 
‘trees seemed to stretch forth their long arms to 
arrest my flight. Since that time I have never 
known comfort. I see my father in my dreams, 
and sometimes when I am awake he stands before 
me, Last night, while I sat upon the windlass, I 
fell into a doze, and saw him in the shape of the 
bird that flitted around us to-day, and he whis- 
pered in my ears, “‘ Your time has come.” 

Such was the tale of blood told by the wretched 
Withers, and although we all felt detestation at 
‘the unnatural crime he had committed, we could 
not help pitying the miserable wretch. 

While we were listening to the wretched man’s 
confession, dark clouds arose above the horizon, 
and the appearance of the heavens betokened a 
heavy squall. Preparations were made accord- 
ingly. The flashes of lightning were frequent 
and vivid, and the deep-toned thunder muttered 
fearfully in the distance. Soon a ripple was seen 
on the water, followed by a ridge of miniature 
waves, which, breaking as soon as formed, pre- 
sented the appearance of a moving sheet of foam. 

“Now, mind your helm, my lad,” said the cap- 

_tain to the helmsman who had relieved Withers. 
“ Keep her right before it.” 

“Aye, aye, sir,”. responded the man at the 
helm, and in a few moments the squall struck the 
vessel on the starboard quarter. 

The ship flew before the wind, which blew with 
the violence of a hurricane, at the rate of ten 
knots. The rain fell in torrents, and what with 
the roaring of the waves, the howling and whist- 
ling of the tempest, the dazzling flashes of light- 
ning which seemed to play around the masts, and 
the echoing peals of thunder, the scene was ab- 
solutely terrific. 

The thrilling tale told by the self-accused parrj- 
cide was for a while forgotten ; but suddenly a 
strange and awful voice was heard, which sounded 
louder than the conflict of the elements, as if 
uttered by the spirit of the storm. 

“*My poor, murdered father calls me! I come! 
Icome!” Then, with a wild and prolonged shriek 
of agony, which even now rings in my ears, the 
maniac Withers sprang on the bow, and, ere any 
one could prevent him, precipitated himself into 
the seething ocean. No human efforts could save 
him. He rose in the eddying wake, and with his 
body half out of water, with agony of the most 
intense description depicted on his ghastly feat- 
ures, he gave another shrill and dying shriek— 
then sunk to rise no more. 

In half an hour after this event the clouds 
broke away, the hurricane was hushed, thb sun 
shone forth in all his wonted splendor, the ship 
was ploughing her way towards her destined port,. 
impelled.by a genial breeze, when, fabulous as it 
may appear, two birds, similar to the one that 
was flying around us previous to the storm, made 
their appearance. They alighted for a few mo- 
ments on the peak of the mainmast, and per- 
haps it is unnecessary to state that they were not 
this time molested by the captain. They hovered 
a while over the quarter-deck, took a few circles 
around the ship, and then flew away to the south- 
ward, and we never saw them more. 








REPAINTING THE SPIRE OF ST. 
PAUL’S. 


We illustrate this week one of the little 
events which, while it is nothing within itself, attracts 
the notice of thousands every day. 

The spire of the church of St. Paul's was sadly scorched 
at the burning of Barnum’s Museum and it became ne- 
cessary to repaint its tapering proportions. This has 
been achieved during the past week by some daring and 
ambitious knights of the brush, who, poising them- 
selvs on @ scaffolding between heaven and earth, labor 
awry through the day apparently thoughtless that a 
little slip of the machinery that hoisted and holds them 
in the clevated position they occupy, end they would be 
a shapless mass of clay in less than tem seconde. Re- 
gardices of this thought they perhaps whustie away on 
their perc, while thousands from below gaze up to 
then with ecurdling blood, and almost undecided 
Ww et .er the specks against the steeple are really men 
or only flies crawling over the spire and scaffolding. 





War is an Irish row like the dialect spoken 
in Lower Canada ?—Because it’s a Pat-war (patois). 


Tue advance of a people in all social charac- 
teristics is an endorsement of their advance in enlight- 
enment, and in that view we think that évery step we 
take in the luxuries of our homes and public resorts 
should be hailed as a great point reached in our advancc- 
ment as a great people. 

In this light we have this week undertaken to i!lus- 
trate one of the palace homes of the land, and one that, 
belonging as it does to a citizen whose namie is asa 
household word in the mouths of the people all over 
the land, will be viewed and read with more than com- 
mon interest. 

The Leland brothers are known, by reputation, we 
may say, all over the world, wherever good living and a 
comfortable home is appreciated. As the hosts of the 
Metropolitan Hotel of New York, the great Union Hotel 
of Saratoga, and the Occidental of San Francisco, they 
have become a proverb. This week we give one of them 
in his own home, to show how wealth can carry taste into 
the domestic circle, and the reward that comes from 
attention to business under a free government. 

Simeon Leland is the eldest of the Leland brothers, 
and was born at Chester, Windsor county, Vermont, 
from whence, 28 years ago, he came to New York to seek 
his way up in the world. 

His first prominency before the public was as the 
keeper of the old Clinton Hotel, on the corner of Beek- 
man and Nassau rtreets; a hotel that in its day enjoyed 
& reputation that stood highest from Maine to Louis- 
jana, 

From thence he, with his brothers, emigrated to the 
Metropolitan, the mine from which the wealth has been 
dug that bas given to him the palace home, about which 
we shall write. 

Seventeen years ago Simeon Leland bought the ground, 
40 acres, on which now stands his house, At that time 
New Roclelle was little better than a mere series of 
farms, a spot without the endorsement of fashion, and 
the value of property was in accorflance. Since then 
the goddess has sought the place, allured by its beauties, 
and the territory that once was looked upon as the place 
for a kitchen garden. only, is covered with luxurious 
residences, and everything that shows the foothold of 
wealth, while the single acre is valued as once a whole 
farm was only rated. 

After holding this property seven years, he determined 
to build upon it a home, and calling in the architectural 
aid of Mr. W. T. Beers, whose name has only to be 
mentioned to make an assurance of the taste of the 
design, it was determined to build an English castellated 
Gothic edifice. 

At the end of four years Mr. Leland became the occu- 
pant of the palace we shall endeavor todescribe. In its 
erection it consumed 50,000 days labor, and in every 
stone that was laid, and every hand and head that was 
taxed, could boast of all the skill and care that could be 
bestowed upon the work of man. 

The house is pf grayish stone, of the granite order, 
some of which was quarried at Tarrytown and some in 
the neighborhood of New Rocnelle. The front is 130 
feet, the depth 88 feet, while the main tower is 100 feet 
in height. It contains 60 rooms, the first floor ceilings 
being 16 feet high, the second floor 14 feet, every room 
of which is frescoed in the highest style of art by such 
artists as Mr. H. Younglin, Dorego, Delemano and Har- 
vest, while the woodwork is of solid black walnut, as are 
the stairs and all the household belofgings. The grand 
staircase, leading from the main hall, has, directly off 
from its first landing, the billiard-room and picture- 
gallery; in the latter of which is a choice collectibn of 
works of art, prominent among which is an “ Apollo and 
Daphne,” the artist unknown, but a beautiful picture, 
signed only “A. B., 1672.” On turning from this land- 
ing, to further ascend the stairs, we have, on either wall, 
two highly executed paintings, the first the 
Atiantic entering the harbor of New York; the second, 
the packet ship New York entering Liverpoob docks. 

From the windows, which look out upon the Sound, 
the house being less than a quarter of a mile from the 
water, Sve ligh thouses can be seen, and a mos splendid 
sweep over Long Island Sound, and all the adjoining 
country. From this fact the name of “Castle View” 
has been appropriately given the Leland mansion. The 
princtpal rooms have each been designated according 
to their artistical fittings, as the Gold Room, the Blue 
Room, the Pink Room, the Tent Room, etc., while each 
in its gorgeous belongings so vies with the ether, that 
it is next to an impossibility to select one as the most 
beautiful. 

It is, of course, not a supposable cace that such a 
palace could be byilt without the furnishing being in ac- 
cordance with the whole, and accordingly we find rose- 
wood and high polished walnut vieing with ormolu and 
gold in every apartment; china and plate, hobnobbing 
with velvet. carpets and hangings, and beauti- 
ful caryatides and statues, looking up to rich chandeliers 
and cut glass shades, or gigantic mirrors, 

From the house to the barns, stables and outhouses 
is a natural transition. The stables have 100 feet front, 
and nearly 400 feet extension, with stabling for 40 horses, 
17 of which Mr. Leland has now on hand. Here, as in 
the house, the artist has been at work, and the walls 
and ceilings are frescoed, while the carriage-house is 
stored with almost everything that rans on wheels. 

Close besigle the stables stands the farm-house, and 
not far removed the gardener’s domicile, each marvelous 
little specimens of rustic comfort, and practically what 
is wanted for such uses. 

The grounds have 7}, miles of drainage and 1}¢ miles 
of walks, at every step of which, elegant statuary or 
vases meet the eye, while trees of every variety, some 
trained to trellis, are interspersed, and rural nooks or 
summer houses break upon the promenade. 

We have endeavored in this to describe one of the 
palace homes of our suburbs, a spot to which  busi- 
ness prince retires to enjoy the domesticity of life. In 
other lands the sight of such magnificence may create 
envy, but in our land it arouses only ambition, and 
stands as a monument to every poor and honest man, 
who can solace himself with the thought that nothing 
save his own fault can keep him some day from being 
master of just such s palace as that of Mr. Simeon 
Leland. 





MDLLE. EUPHROSYNE PAREPA. 


Tue great successes ot this wonderful artiste, 
make her name and history one of more than common 
public interest. . 

It is but little over a month since, almost unheralded, 
save such encomium as came to us over the water, 
Malle. Parepa made her first debut in America. No 
attempt was made to forestall public opinf®n by indis- 
criminate puffery. She was left to make her way into 
public favor if deserving, her manager trusting to the 
good taste of an American musical public for a satis- 
factory endorsement, The result has shown his good 
judgment as well as the talent of Mdlle. Parepa, and we 
| have & success that since the days of Jenny Lind has 








France, Italy and Spain. 
It was during this time that almost without what would 
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Tus well-known and accursed place, situated 
in Sumter county, near Flint river, 60 miles 
from Macon, the only correct view of which ever pub- 


in the sun, until they had to be handled with sticks to 
get them out. Wirz was sick a month in August, when 
Lieut. Davis had sole command, and put up the white 
flags, swearing the forte would open upon the prisoners 
if they crowded between the flags and gates while new 


| prisoners wer’ being marched in. 


The stockade is of pine trees, sunk five feet in the 
ground, and 30 feet above it, braced firmly on the out- 
side. Parallel with the stockade, and 20 feet distant, 
was the dead line, which consisted of posts, six inches 
thick, with a strip of scantiing nailed on the top to form 
a rail, which rail lasted only one week, the prisoners 
having taken the wood for firing. 

The stockade was originally eleven acres, which was 
increased to fifteen on the 2d of July, 1864, which made 
it 1,600 yards around, with 52 posts or sentry-boxes, 
reached by steps from the outside. The daily guard 
was 166 men, and 206 more as pickets, while outside the 
stockade, within 1,000 yards, the entire strength of the 
guard on July 2d, 1864, was 2,421. 

The commanding officers of the prison were: Gen. 


Wirz’s headquarters: 
1804. Post Mosp. Stockade. “77 Total. 
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As an interesting close to this of horrors, we 
give an extract from the testimony on the Wirz 

trial, of this charnel house: 

George W. F. testified that he was taken 
bat was 
Fetal i ae 
he was 9 Andersonville, where bo 
arrived in June, asa sutler and 
also as a magistrate. before him for 
stealing, who were being set to 
work apd washed. were banded to- 
part my <f tin A police 
force ras samc eu wn te sins 
sion the “ ** tried te put down tho “ regulators,” 
mien the later calod for and obtained ansintance fm 
Captain Wirz, Eleven raiders” were a-rested, 
six of whom were hanged and five were placed in the 
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greater of other person in 
camp. He sold dour. bane, , sorghum, 
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were obliged to do without; but so highly prized were 
the comparatively crude results of the fair and dainty 
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ONE OF THE MANY. 
BY S&S. W. 
“The hero bled te Gesth that dregry 
the 
bat " x Star Spang’ 
Bwuihaeumers enening, 
on the ground in pain 
A soldier lay, who never thought 
To see the sun 


night in 
Banner, 


moan 
Came gritting through their iecth, as though 
It were a shame to groan. 


All else was still, when throngh the air 

There rang a joyous sound, 

That thrilled each worn-out sentinel 
Who trod his dreary roun¢. 

It was a song—a soldier's a nz— 
A glorious nation’s song 

Ita theme, the watch-word of the Right. 
Who battle with the Wrong. 


And through the gethering darkness, 
The notes so full and clear, 

Came throbbing from a soldier’s breast, 
That never throbbed with fear. 

Forgotten was his shattered limb, 
Forgotten all his pain, 

As through the woods the chorus rang, 
And echoed back again. 


But faint and fainter fell the notes— 

~ The voice was joyous yet, 

Though fast the life-blood ebbed away 
In many a crimson jet. 

Fainter and sweeter still they fell, 
Till scarce above a breath 

The murmuring music quivered, ceased— 
The song was hushed in death. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY Tee avrnon or “avy WATERMAN’s MAZE,” 
“ REUBEN'’S WAR,” ETC. 








XXII.—WHEN THIEVES FALL OUT, IT IS NOT 
ALWAYS THE HONEST MEN WHO ARE LIKELY TO 
GET THER OWN. | 


Tr was a little curious ‘hat Richard Sleuth 
should so constantly be able to satisfy himself that 
the codicil would be sure some day or other to 
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And for once his luck grewtly 
served him by making the recovery of the codicil 


possible. 
Towards dusk of a day that on which 
Sleuth had to go to to obtain the funds 
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“Lucky for you it didn’t hit that’s all I say 








now!” And then he went off to repeat bis search 
in similar places—but still in vain. From the 
New Cut to St. Giles’s, from St. Giles’s to White- 
chapel, then back again to Lambeth, Bob the 
Ostler went his stealthy round, with a dogged per- 
tinacity that made fatigue, hunger and disappoint- 
ment of no avail. 

But when, after some hours spent in this exas- 
perating kind of work, he stopped in the neighbor- 
hood of Houndsditch to wipe his face, and have a 
drink from a pump, which only made him the 
more angry at the thought of his destitution, his 
face suddenly broke out with a kind of illumina- 
tion, that only made more visible and hideous its 
latent expression of villanous cunning and sly 
ferocity. He started off at once, forgetting even 
the sores of his heel, which a boot in the last stage 
of decomposition continually rubbed. 

He stopped this time at a dull, dusty, but still 
respectable-looking house in a decent court—a 
house that had no exterior peculiarities beyond 
these two ; the lower windows were all fortified by 
upright bars of iron, too close together for a 
to pass between them, and the upper witdows 
mostly their shutters fastened. On the door, 
which was of unusual strength and thickness, was 
2 dingy brass plate, that had probably never been 
cleaned from the time of its being sct up to now. 
On this Bob the Ostler read : 

Jaxes & Co., RErrvers. 

After some little hesitation he rang the bell, and 
then, as if prepared for a survey, he glanced up 
at the one window that showed signs of inner life, 
and there, s:"e enough, he saw a@ face, and that 
face in return saw a knowing kind of quick wave 
of the hand, and at once disappeared. Bob then 
slipped down a side passage out of sight, that led 
to the back of the house, where, after a long de- 
lay, a,door was opened, but only so far as the 
chain would allow. 

“What do you want so late, Bob?” asked the 
voice of a man unseen. 

“Why, Mr. Jakes, if yon please, I sent you a bit 
of custom t’other day, and [ want to know if my 
partners have been?” 

“Who are they ?” 

Again was the reply given of 

“ Ikey Small, and his pal Jack.” 

“ Yes.” . 

“They've been, and without me!” gasped Bob, 
**me, who put them up tq@it!” 

“There now, Bob, the sooner you're off the bet- 
ter, if that’s all you’ve got to say. You know very 
well I never go into these things, never meddle 
with unlawful b11siness, and never ask impertinent 
questions, such as you are now asking of me.” 

“Beg your pardon, Mr. Jakes; stop jest a 
minute. Will they be coming again?” 

* Well, yes ; I rather expected them to-night on 
another matter.” 

‘I’m werry much obligated to you, and I won’t 
keep you in the draught. Please don’t say I’ve 
been.” » ‘ 

The only answer condescended to this request 
was the sudden and angry slamming to of the 
door. , 

Bob the Ostler now looked about him for a rest- 
ing-place. It was almost dark. There was a cor- 
ner made by the angles of the wall. He went to 
it, squatted down on his -hams, leaned his head 
back, and presently was fast asleep. 

He did not sleep so soundly, however, but that 
when, for the second time that evening, the door 
was opened and closed again, Bub the Ostler 
heard the last part of the operation, and was in- 
stantly awake and alert. He saw nothing, how- 
ever, to justify his belief that some one had gone 
in; there was the door looking like the wall, a 
piece of blank darkness. But Bob knew some 
noise had wakened him, and determined at all 
events to see if anybody came out. 

* All right,” he murmured fervently to himself, 
a few minutes later, as he saw a gleam through 
the key-hole, heard the gentle turning of lock and 
handle, and then, when the door opened wide, 
stood face to face with the long-sought men. 

There was un exclamation from one of them, 
but the other, who also caw who it was that waited 
ou‘«'de, took no notice, but wished the unseen Mr. 
Jakes good-night, and not till the door was shut 
and fastened after him did he say: 

“ Now, you sneaking varmint, you've turned up 
again, have you?” 

“Yes, Ikey ; but let me explain,” began Bob 
the Ostler, in an humble tone. 

The man he had spoken to caught him suddenly 
by the nape of the neck, ran Lim along, without 
the power to resist, right out of the court, and 
into the immediate neighborhood of a newly- 
lighted gas lamp. There, while he held him with 
one hand in a most ludicrous and pitiable position, 
with his face turned to the light, tortured into 
the most terrible contortions by the stretching of 
the skin, and by mental fear, he held to his nose 
a fist terrific for size and for the stories bruited 
abroad of ite strength and doings, and then he 
said, with a half scorn of the contemp‘ible object 
before him : 

“You see that? You feels it?’ 
almost screamed as he felt his nose giving way 
to the pressure. “ Well, then, that’s my way of 
hexplaining. Now, ‘right about face, Bob, or 
you'll find yourself in the middle of next week.” 

Bob was turned round, received a most un- 
pleasant kick on an unsatisfactory part of his per- 
son, and before he had recovered from the pain 
and the terror, the men were gone. ' 

Gone, certainly, but not, as they fancied, out of 
Bob the Ostler’s ken. That worthy man had one 
good quality to compensate for the want of many 
other qualities ; he could stick like a leech when 
there was blood—which with him meant gold—to 
be drawn. Up one strect and down another he 
followed them, shrinking back whenever he saw 
they were aware of him, but renewing pursuit 
with prompt energy as soon as he saw they moved 

forward. 

They tried to baulk him at this game by stopping 
for im. intending, no doubt, to give him a sudden 


Bob the ostler ; 





blow that should settle him. But they soon found 
that Bob the Ostler was master of that game, for 
so sure as they ever managed to double back upon 
him, was he near, or surrounded by people, that 
made assault dangerous or impossible. 

Seeing that these tactics served him, by en- 
abling him to keep up with them, they all at once 
began to walk at a rate that few men could keep 
up with, even if fresh and unfatigued. But Bob 
the Ostler, in spite of exhaustion through fatigue 
and want of nourishment, and in spite of the ma- 
lignant red place riglit across his heel, was like 
some of the poor half-starved horses he often had 
to deal with—able, on emergencies, to set all cal- 
culations at naught, and show power that seemed 
almost to suggest that misery and privation had 
a kind of latent capacity of their own for achieving 
wonderful results. He was not to be out-walked 
or out-run, any more than he was to be out- 
manouvred, vr put hors de combat vy an un- 
expected stroke. 

But, then, Bob the Ostler had a keen eye for 
geography, in its application to streets. What- 
ever the origin of his skill, he seemed to know 
almost intuitively, when he was obliged to lose 
sight of his men in one place, how to recover the 
trail in another, a few minutes later, by a short 
eat. On one occasion of this kind, when he him- 


*| self thought he had been bafiled at last, the two 


men and himself emerged almost simultanously 
from different streets into one that brought them 
together, or, rather, would have done so, if Bob 
the Ostler had not stopped in time, respectfully. 

The men laughed as they saw him stop and 
hesitate, and from that moment seemed to takeno 
more notice of him, but go on their own business, 
which was apparently leading them towards the 
neighborhood of Copenhagen Fields. 

And then, strange to say, just when the obstacles 
to pursuit seemed removed, the pursuer dis- 
appeared. Again the men laughed. Bob had 
seen, as they said in their own elegant language, 
“*Tt was no go.” ° 

But not for long was Bob missing. About mid- 
night the men reached a house which stood some 
short distance down a lane, which was dark 
except at the entrance, where there was a gas- 
lamp. They went down the lane till the darkness 
began to shroud them from observation, when 
they were interrupted by the leisurely movement 
of a horse along the main road. 

**Tkey !” said one, below his breath. 

** Mounted patrol,” was Ikey’s response. 

“You can hear, can’t yer?” asked Jack, 
savagely. 

And then Ikey did hear talk going on between 
the mounted patrol and a voice they knew too 
well. 

“Jump the hedge and cut across the grass, if 
yer have to run. Take the tools, and I'll meet 
him, like a blessed hinnocent, to stop his gag.” 

The tools were transferred, and while the holder 
of them prepared for flight, the other stole along 
under cover of the darkness towards the end of 
the lane, straining his ears to listen, amd, of 
course, expecting te hear that Bob the Ostier was 
repaying them, with interest, all obligations, 
But, to his surprise, he discovered that, though 
suspicious characters formed the subject of talk, 
the Ostler was sending the patrol off in quite a 
different direction to that where the danger really 
lay. 

ch I shall just keep about here for a bit,” said 
the horseman, as he walked his horse away. 
“ Give a whistle, my man, if you see or hear any- 
thing, and I'll be with you in a jiffy.” 

The burglar waited till the horse’s footfall 
sounded sufiiciently far off; then, as if he had 
previously deliberated what to do, he went 
straight towards the spot where Bob the Ostler 
waited, But as Bob was fullin the glare of the light, 
and seemed to enjoy the position better than 
when the burglar had, only an hour or two before, 
made him similarly conspicucus, the burglar was 
obliged to leave some two or three yards of space 
between them, for he was quite clear as to the 
disadvantage of leaving the friendly shade of the 
hedge, while he could still hear the foots‘eps of 
the patrol’s horse. - 

“Bob,” said he, “ that you ?” 

“Yes, it’s me,” said Bob, looking a little ner- 
vously in the direction of his mounted supporter, 

“* Well, that’s queer!” said Ikey. 

“Ien’t it?” assented Bob. 

“Tike a bit o’ talk?” asked Ikey. 

‘Well, I think, I rayther should,” said Bob ; 
“ only my friend’ll soon come back.” 

“Bob, I won't deny it’s hard on you that we 
should keep all the swag out of that ere job.” 

“Didn’t I first tell yer on it?” began Bob, 
savagely. 

“You did,” mildly replied the burglar. 

“ Didn't I tell you how easy it was?” 

“Easy! twice popped at it! Easy? wish yer 
had been there.” 

“‘ Well, I say I ought to have been; but I had 
my reasons. I knew something of the old man—” 

Ikey whistled, and seemed to take in quite new 
ideas of the whole matter. d ‘ 

“So, master Bob, you've been setting us upon 
a little game of your own, eh? Friend of yourn, 
eh?” ; 

“Friend! I'd like to have seen him when you 
settled his business so nicely.” 

‘Bob, none 0’ that. We did crack the house, 
but we didn’t touch a hair of the old man’s head,” 

“ Hem! said Bob, and made no other reply, but 
waited, in a sort of masterly patience, to see what 
else the burglar would say or do after that e:gnifi- 
cant cough. 

“T tell you, Bob,” repeated the burglar, with 
earnest feeling. “‘ neither I nor Jack fired our 
pistols st all till we wos in the garding. Believe 
as you like, but that’s the truth.” 

“ What'll you give me to believe ?” asked Bob, 
with a laugh. 

““What'll I give? why, Bob, I'll make your 
fortin for yer, if you’ve only brains enough to 
seize fast hold o’ yer luck,” 
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“T tell yer. But first, Bob, mind this: we 
didn’t get enough out of the alderman’s infernal 
house to pay expenses.” 

It was now Bob’s turn to whistle. 
burglar went on : 

“And what we did get we were hobligated to 
spend while hiding from the chase arter us, which 
was onkommon strong. But here ; come across 
to me.” 

‘I'd rayther you'd come to me.” 

“There, then,” exclaimed the burglar, and he 
laughed as he threw a paper across the impass- 
able two or three yards of ground. 

“What is it?” . 

** A dockement that gives all the old man’s pro- 
perty to the young un as was in the house that 
night, and who, I suspect, was hunting for it when 
we was outside,” 

‘And he’s not the man who's got if now?” 
asked Bob, eagerly. 

**O’ course not.” 

‘Ha! but,” gasped Bob, in alarm, lest the 
brilliant prospect should dissolve, and leave him 
only the laughing-stock of his semi-partners, 
**hasn’t the man who is in possession got another 
and newer dockement ?” 

* Ax him ; I haven’t the honor of his acquaint- 
ance, Bob. Will it do!” 

“Got a tanner, Ikey, to let me get something to 
eat ?” 

“Here you are ; catch !” 

“All right, Ikey; I wish you luck down the 
lane.” 

** You'll tell the patrol ?” 

“Of course I will, I'd like to shake hande, 
Ikey, but you make such queer use of your fists.” 

With a laugh they parted: and wiile Tkey 
returned to his partner to resume operations, 
after waiting a reasonable time to make sure that 
Bob played them no ill trick, the latter worthy 
man went back to London, limping, sore, hungry, 
miserable in every nerve of his body, but exul- 
tant in mind, proud of himself, and in a kind of 
peace with all the world, as he felt the precious 
psper, and stopped to read it at sundry gay 
lights, but always put it hastily by, unread, after 
seeing, once for all, that it was the kind of paper 
that had been described to him, and then almost 
ran along, as if he were already setting out on 
the expedition for the promised fortune that he 
was to get by taking fortune to one Richard 
Sleuth. 


put the 


CHAPTER XXIII.—ESAU GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF 
HIMSELF. 


“Wuar on earth am I to do with myself to- 
day?” thought Anthony, as he sat down to his 
lonely breakfast the morning of Sleuth’s journey 
to London. ‘Sooner than stick at home all day, 
I’ve a good mind to go over and be introduced to 
the ‘charming man.’ Good-morning, Mrs. MLI- 
ton.” 

*Good-morning, sir,” said the housekeeper, 
who always made and carried in her young mas- 
ter’s coffee herself, as she had done the alder- 
man’s. 

“T tell you what, Mrs. Milton, you must just 
sit down in that chair, and have a cyp with me. 

t won’t be the first time, you know.” 

“Thank you, sir,” said Mrs. Milton, drawing 
herself up, and arranging her stomacher and 
mittens. ‘No, sir, not the first time, certainly. 
You used to be sent ont to get your meals with 
me when you was in disgrace with your uncle ; 
and often you'd be in that passion at being sent 
away from him, that nothing one could cram into 
your mouth could quiet yon. I’ve often been in 
such a fright at your kicking your heels at the 
‘door in defiance of him before he got out of hear- 
ing, that I’ve done something a purpose to anger 
you, and make you fly at me.” 

** Ah,” said Anthony, “ you see I’m more grate- 
ful now for the good things you provide moe. 
Shall I pour out the coffee, or will you? 1 will; 
and meantime, I want you to think of what I can 
do with myself, My consin won't be back till 
evening, and then won’t stop an hour. What on 
earth am I to do with myself?” 

“ Well, I don’t think you've been at a loss yet, 
sir,” observed the housekeeper. 

“No; but you see ro left alone to-day. That 
cousin of mine, is such a quiet, unselfish, thought- 
fal fellow, one hardly finds out what a treasure he 


*| is till he’s away.” 


“Hem!” said the housekeeper, drily. “Not 
quite so much sugar, if you please, sir.” 

“But, on the whole, I’m glad he’s gone,” odh- 
tinued Anthony. ‘“‘He need’s a change, if ever 
any one did. I don’t think he’s been looking at 
all well. He must have had a trying time of it.” 

“Mr. Sleuth has got a patient disposition, sir,” 
said Mrs. Milton ; “ some people haven't.” 

“* He’s been a model of patience,” sgid Anthony. 

Mrs. Milton muttered something about “ don- 
keys could run when o cart of turnips was going 
before ’em ;” but her young master, as he leaned 
back in his chair, had fallen into a fit of listless 
thoughtfulness, and did not hear her. 

“I wonder,” he said, as if speaking to himself, 
‘I wonder what my uncle did all day.” 

“La, sir!” answered the housekeeper, :heroio- 
ally sipping the coffee, that was not prepared at 
all to her taste, “ first thing in the morning, be- 
fore breakfast, perhaps, your poor dear uncle ’ud 
go out in his slippers, and lift up the little pote 
over the dalyers to catch the ear-wigs.” 

“Tm afraid that wouldn't amuse me,” zemarked 
Anthony. 

“Well, then, if his gout was bad, that was 
generally his time to go round and blow us all 
up. 
* But I haven't got the gout, so have no excuse 
for guch @ recreation,” said Anthony. 

At that instant there was a knock at the door, 
and Phillis entered hurriedly and out of breath. 

“ He's coming up the stairs, and I can’t help 
it,” she exclaimed in answer to the severe gaze of 
her godmother. 





“ And who told ver to help it ?” ‘nauired a voice 
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behind her. “I come to see your master, didn’t 
I? and not to be kept down there by you.” 

And to Anthony’s surprise and the house- 
keeper's horror, Esau appeared in the doorway, 
making alternately grimaces at Phillis and de- 
ferential salutations to Anthony. 

* You little object |” exclaimed the housekeeper; 
* youn—you audacious—— Phillis, send Gibbs up 
with the horsewhip.” 

“Stop a bit,” said Anthony ; “I did tell him to 
come. I may as well have him in now, and have 
done with it. Come and stand here, sir.” 

The housepeeper put her handlerchief to her 
mouth as Esau passed her, and wheeled her 
heavy chair back from the table, taking her coffee 
with her. 

“ What do you think I'd better do for him, Mrs. 
Milton?” asked Anthony. “Make him one of 
my retainers ?” 

“ Whatever I did for him, sir, if I was you,” 
answered she, “‘I’d give him to understand he 
isn’t to poke his nose here any more. And as to 
giving him money, there’s no telling the use he’d 
put it to.” 

“Under such circumstances, then,” said her 
master, ‘perhaps gratitude is out of place, and | 
Td better send him about his business, without 
doing anything for him. Is that What you mean, 
ma’am ?” 

“ Why, no, sir, not exactly. But, lor, sir, gra- 
titude to that limb? Look at him, sir. 


Anthony’ did look, and saw that Esau had | 


turned a little away from them, and was staring | 
vaguely out of the window. He was dirtier and 
more ragged than ever this morning, and there | 
was & weariness and listlessness in his face and | 


attitude that Anthony had never seen in him | 


before. The houseckeeper's severity seemed to | 
relax a little as she looked at/ his slight form and | 
childish face. 

“Give him a sovereign, sir,” she whispered, 
** and send him off.” 


“He never went by any other name, did he ?” 

* No, not as I knows on,” replied Esau. 

“ Well, come,” said Anthony briskly, “‘ we must 
get to business. Pray, what can you turn your 
hand to? Anything in the way of work?” 

* Yes, sir, lots o’ things.” 

“* Well, tell me some of them.” 

*T can make baskets, sir.” 

“La, only to think !” said Mrs. Milton. 

“Why, how did you learn that?” asked An- 
thony. 

“Some gipsies learned me this Easter.” 

** And what are the other things ?” 

“T can mend a cane cheer, an’ I can holler yer 
a whistle out of a stick, an’ I can tame pigeons 
and ketch yer strays, like a good ’un. I can ketch 
birds and get nests, and sell ’em, too, top price ; 
and I can ketch effets and sell them; and I can 
make yer a fire anywheres, and a oven o’ stones to 
cook your dinner in—or bricks ‘Il do best. Look 
here, you lays one so, and then-———” 

“ Come, come,” said Anthony, laughing, ‘this, 
is a fine list of accomplishments, certainly, and 
might have been very useful to Robinson Crusoe, 
| be I’m afraid they won't be to me. Can’t you 

do anything rational? Have you any notion of 
gardening, or did you ever help in a stable?” 
‘Oh, yes, sir, lots o’ times. I looks over the 
stable gates of a afternoon, and if, anywhere, I 
sees the groom a looking sleepy, I offers to clean 
| out for him for a tanner, while he has his nap.” 

“Grooms ought to be ashamed of themselves,” 
remarked the housekeeper, “for letting such 
| characters in.” 
| “Still,” said Anthony, “this is a little nearer 
the mark. I shouldn’t wonder if he’d suit Gibbs ; 
he was asking for help yesterday—he said a boy 
would do.” 
| ** Yes, sir,” answered Mrs. Milton, looking at 

| Esau from head to foot. “A boy, he did, sir.’ 
| “ Well, I ain’t a gal, am I?” observed Esau. 
“Hold your tongue, sir,” said Anthony. “ Well, | 





struggle, a scream from Mrs. Milton, and then 
Esau stood between her and Anthony red and 
panting, and looking defiantly fzom one to the 
other. 


“Now—now! what's this sbout?” asked An- 


“What's it about? Why, jest you keep your 
hands off.a me ; that’s what it’s about.” 

“ A spiteful little monkey, he’s stuck his teeth 
into me!” said Mrs. Milton. “Yon ought to be 
ashamed o’ yourself—a beautiful hot bath like 
that!” 

“Take it yourself, then; I'll have none of it. 
Stand out o’ the way, an’ let me go.” 

“Now, listen to me, my fine fellow,” said An- 
thony. “I’ve a fancy to see you washed, and 
that fancy I mean to have Shall Mrs, 
Milton do it herself, or shall I assist her? Be- 
cause I may not be quite as gentle as sho is, you 
know. I may put you in head first.” 

Esau looked at him 
that Anthony's “‘ fancy 
shaken, began tremblingly to undo the collar of 
his shirt, muttering : ; 

ee en te * Se without 
aed skin scratched off a my bones by a old 

that.” 

"They stood still, watching him while he pro- 
ceeded, in the most leisurely manner possible, to 
divest himself of his rags. He had but two gar- 
ments on, and when the first was off, and he stood 
in his shirt, folding the ragged trousers up with 
an affectation of extreme respect for them, Mrs, 
Milton could contain herself no longer, Going up 
to him, she the shirt over his head, flung 
it to the furthest end of the room, then seized 
him, bore him, kicking and shouting, to the bath, 
and plunged him in. She then business 
with soap and flannel, and Anthony sat in the old 
oak arm-chair, enjoying his “fancy” immensely, | 





and giving Esau a nod every time his head escaped 
fiom the housekeeper’s hand and bobbed up from 


“You shut up !” said Esau, sharply, giving her | | if Gibbs wants a boy, why shouldn’t this one do, | | the soap-suds, spitting and blinking his eyes. 


a quick, scornful glance. ‘“ What ’ud,be the use 


of 4 sovereign to me? who'd change it? They | 


*ud think I ’ad stole it; 
want, I s’pose.” 

He turned his face away again, and a drearier 
and darker look came over it. 

_ _ “Better help his father and mother to put him 

to school, sir,” suggested the housekeeper, in a 
less angry tone. 

**Where’ll yer find em ?” asked the little out- 
cast, with a short laugh. “You'll have to go 
where you'll never go to find her, and you'll have 
to wait till you go where you will go to find him.” 

“Why, you poor, miserable little creetur,” said 
the housekeeper, ‘“‘do you mean to say they're 
both dead ?” 

Esau gave her no answer, only an impatient jerk 
of his head towards the window again, and she 
sat looking at him, not unkindly, and rubbing her 
spectacles. 

. “Come,” said Anthony, suppressing a yawn, 
and pushing away his cup with a business-like 
air. “You must answer questions, you know, ox 
it’s impossible for us to see what we can do for 
you. You say your father and mother are dead ?” 

“ She is,” said Esau, without looking round. 

** Your father is living, then?” 

** Don’t know, nor don’t care,” was the answer, 
given in a low, deliberate tone. 

The hoysekeeper put out her hands, and turned 
up the white of her eyes. 

“Didn't he use you well, then?” asked An- 
thony. 

“IT dunno what, you call usin’ well. He kicked 
me up in the morning if I wasn’t up afore he 
woked, and he kicked me in if I wasn’t in afore he 
wanted to shut up.” 

“But he give you enough to eat, didn’t he, 
you poor wrétched creetur ?” inquired the house- 
keeper. 

As Esan did not condescend to answer her any 
more than by a stealth} grimace, Anthony re- 
peated her question, and Esau then replied: 

“T had his leavins’. Sometimes there was 
enough —sometimes there wasn’t. Sometimes 
there warn’t none.” 

“And what did you do then, you miserable 
mite?” said the housekeeper. “Steal?” 

“Yes. Half-a-dozen women’s tongues, and give 
*em all to you. I wish,” said he to Anthory, 
“you'd speak, and arst me what you want to 
yourself, and tell her to stow her jaw.” 


and that’s what you | 


“And what’s become of your father now?” 
asked Anthony. ‘When, and how did he leave 
you?” 


“A long time ago ; but I dunno what’s become 
of him, and I don’t care,” said the boy. “ He told 
me he was going away, and then——” 

Esau paused, and the little bare elbows red- 
dened undér the dirt, and the face was turned 
more determinately away than ever. 

“Well,” asked Anthony kindly. 

The flushed face turned quickly to him, the 
mouth quivering, the eyes wet and fierce. 

“Then,” said the tramp, “he hit me with his 
fists in my eyes and mouth, and said as that’s as 
how he’d serve me if ever I come after him, or 
tried to find out where he was.” 

* “Which you never did, my boy, I suppose ?” 
said Anthony, laying his hand on the shoulder the 
ragged shirt left bare. 

“Me—me go after him?” answered Esan, clench- 
ing his fist, and setting his teeth together. “I'd 
sooner go after the —” 

“Now hold your tongue, you misguided little 
crectur,” interrupted the housekeeper, looking up 
from her pocket-handkerchief. 
wicked talk here. Gracious goodness! 
thought trouble was given to make people good ; 
but lor bless us!” 

“* What is your father’s name?” asked Anthony, 


as a thought crossed his brain which made him 


look with sudden interest for the boy’s enswer. 
*“ Brand,” said Esan. 
The interest passed from Anthony's face again, 


and he stirred his coffee with an air of disappoint- 


ment. 


“None o’ your 
T always 


| Mrs. Milton ?” 

“Lor, sir, Gibbs is a respectable man; I’ve 
known his mother this thirty year, sir.” 
| « Well, Esau, we won't shock his respectability,” 
| said Anthony, rising. ‘‘ But come along and show 
| yourself, and let’s take our chance.” 

Esau followed Anthony down the conservatory 
| steps and through into the garden, which sparkled 
| and glowed in the full lustre of morning. 

They found Gibbs resting from his labors on a 
sack of oats, and reading a newspaper. 

“Look here, Gibbs,” said Anthony, “‘ I’ve taken 
| pity on you, and brought you an assistant.” 
| Gibbs looked at Esau, then at his master, and 

grinned. He evidently took it as a joke. 

“Well, do you like him ?” asked Anthony. 

-Gibbs grinned again, and scratched his head. 

* Willhe do?” said Anthony, a little impatiently. 

Gibbs looked at his master again, looked at Esau, 
at the dog sitting on its haunches beside him, and 
| colored violently from his face to the back of his 
thick neck. 

Do, sir? No, sir,” he said. 

‘“* He won’t do,” repeated Anthony. ‘Why not?” 

“I think the work seems lighter now, as I’m 
gettin’ used to the place, sir,” answered Gibbs, 
evasively. ‘I think as I can do without a boy.” 

“Well, but I wish you to have this one, and make 
him as useful as you can, and then the work will 
be lighter still.” 

“ Thank yor, sir, I think I’d rayther do without,” 
answered Gibbs, decidedly, carefully avoiding to 
look at Esau, as if another glimpse of him would 
be too much for his stomach. 

* Well, but I want you tohavehim. You asked 
fora boy. Why won’t this one do as well as any 
other? It’s no use having a youth who’s afraid to 
soil bis fingers, you know.” 

**No, sir,” replied Gibbs; “but still, sir-——” 

* Well ?” 

* Osses like somethink alittle more like a Chris- 
tian, sir.” 

“Well, come, you'll take him, and make the 
best of him, won’t you ?” 

Take him, sir? No, sir.” 

* But suppose I say you must ?” 

“Then, p’rhaps, sir, you'd be so good as toname 
it in the character ?” 

**Name what ?” 

“The cause 0’ my leavin’ you, sir?” 

“Why, you don’t mean to say my insisting on 
your taking this boy would make you leave ?” 

“Yes, sir; I’m afeard it would, sir. I'm a re- 
sponsible man, sir, and I ain’t been used to such 
company.” 

** Here, come away, you little rascal,” said An- 
thony, pulling Esau by the ear; “I’m not going 
to lose Gibbs for you. You young monkey, arn’t 
you ashamed of being such a disgrace to me? 
Come in with you.” 

Still holding him pretty tightly by the ear, An- 
thony never stopped till he reached the house- 
keeper’s room. 

“Look here, Mrs. Milton,” said he, entering 
without ceremony, “Gibbs won't have anything 
t to say to him.” 

“J should ha’ wondered if he had, sir,” said 
the housekeeper. ‘“‘ Gibbs is a responsible man, 
sir.” 

“ So he told me,” answered Anthony. “I dare 
say he’s right about the boy. His appearance is 
against him at present, there’s no denying it. I 
ought to have sent him to the workhouse to 








stables. However, there’s only one thing now for | 
us—we must scrub him down ourselves, It’s of 


made, as Gibbs says, a little more Christian-like ; 
and I suppose we« had better begin with the out. | 
side, hadn’t we ?” 

Rather to Anthony's surprise, the houskeeper 
made no very vehement objections, and before 
Esau could very well understand what the great 


for, he was seized in the housekeeper’s substan- 
tial arms. 
But only for an instant. There was a sharp 





Each time the head came up the wet hair ght- 
| tered in the firelight fairer and brighter, till An- 
thony grew quite interested in watching for it. 

**Gets in your eyes, indeed!” said the house- 
keeper, in answer to his frantic lamentations. 
‘*Never mind your eyes; just look at your skin. 
There’s a arm a little gentleman might be proud 
of. Look, Mr. Anthony, isn’t it like a bit of hali- 
baster? Why, he'll be a perfect "Donus, sir, 
when he comes out. Ha! you little villain, keep 
your teeth to yourself. I'd have them drawed 
next thing, if I was Mr, Anthony.” 

“*T say, Mrs. Milton,” said Anthony, “it will 
never do for him to put those rags on again. 
Haven't you got a heap of my school things some- 
where ?” 

** Yes, to be sure I have, sir, but——” 

* Well, go and find a suit to fit him, if you can ; 
never mind their being of a remote fashion. Here, 
I'll hold him down while you go. Well, sir, I hope 
you feel better ?” 

Esau made no answer but by splashing the 
water in Anthony’s face, for which Anthony boxed 
his ears, He glanced up then more respectfully, 
and sat quiet. 

In a few minutes Mrs. Milton came back with 
the clothes, which Esan eyed with distrustful in- 
terest. 

He submitted pretty quietly to the process of 
dressing, till Mrs. Milton, in her admiration of the 
improvement in his appearance, held back his 
shining little head, and gave him a hearty kiss. 

**Get out!” cried Esau, wrestling himself away. 
‘Don’t you touch me again. Jest show me the 
things I’m to put on, and let me alone,” 

She gave him the stockings and little buckled 
shoes, which he put on with much &musement, 
casting a sly glance at Anthony. When, however, 
he tried to dress himself, the buttons and ties in 
his new clothes so bewildered him, that he was 
glad the housekeeper came to his assistance. 
There was a little more howling and fighting when 
she brushed his hair, but at last he stood com- 
p:eted, sticking his elbows out, and looking down 
comically at the immensely broad collar lying over 
his shoulders. 

**Now you shall come and look at 
said Anthony, and took him by the hand, which 
now felt soft and childish enough. He led him 
into the drawing-room, before one of the pier 


glasses. 

Eeau looked at himself half curiously, half bash- 
fully for an instant, then his hand trembled in 
Anthony’s, and he glanced up into his face with a 


” 


| shy, wistful look of gratitude, that vanished in- 


stantly as he heard the housekeeper’s voice. 

“Well, what do you think of yourself?” asked 
she. 

Esau gave another look, and ended by putting 
his tongue out at his image, and exclaiming : 

“Pah! you've bin an’ made me like » gall” 

“Now,” said » “we'll go and have 
another try with Gibbs.” 

“Lor, sir,” exclaimed Mrs. Milton, “what a 
pity it’ll be sir, those dirty stables.” 

Anthony langhed as he led him out. 

“Why,.you’re too much of a Christian now 
Esau,” he said; “Dm afraid Gibbs will say you're 
too respectable.” 





scrubbed .down before I presented him at the | 


tub of hot water in front of her fire was preparing } 


Mrs. Milton waited with no little curiosity for 
| their return, and in a few minutes Anthony came 


be | back alone, and nearly choking with laughter. 


“Gibbs didn’t know him,” he said, “didn’t 
know him a morsel, and the little monkey takes it 
| all as demurely as possible, He was being mount- 


no use trying to do anything with him till he’s | ed on the mare when I came away, to show off his 


| riding ; but I couldn’t stop another minute, I was 
bursting.” 
“S’hush, Mr. Anthony, sir,” said the house- 
keeper, holding her sides. “‘There’s Gibbs ask- 
| ing tor you down-stairs. Sure as life he’s found 
it out.” 

At that instant Gibbs’s heavy foot was heard on 
the stairs, accompanied by other feet, and shrilj 
female voices, 

“Why, what is the matter?” asked Anthony, 





stepping out on the staircase. where he ram 
against Gibbs, whose face was almost scarlet. — 
** He’s off, sir!” he panted, as soon as he could 
get breath. “ He’s off half-way down the London 
Road, and there’s a man at the gate as says he 
knows him, and we shall never see the mare again. 
He’s jinéd to a gang, sir, and I dessay they’ve met 
him by this time, and took the mare, It’s no 
fault o’ mine, sir. I wouldn’t ha’ took him for a 
ten-pun note if I'd a knowed he was the one as 
you showed me afore, He’s clean gone, mare, 
an’ dog, an’ all!” y 
‘Gone, sir; clean gone! Mare, and dog, and 


pressed, and had sunk down on 
drawn out her smelling-salts and 

“Oh, Gibbs, Gibbs, I shall 
this!” cried she. “To think I 
my own hands! With my own hands, 

“It ain’t no good a washin’ 
mum,” answered Gibbs, speaking in a low 
mournful voice. ‘Their wickedness is more "an 
skin deep, mum ; an’ it’s my opinion as kindnese, 
an’ washin’, an’ all that, on’y strikes it in’ards,: 


that’s my opinion, mum.” 

** And a very excellent opinion it is, too, Gibks,” 
observed the housekeeper, impressively; “and 
one as the heads o’ parishes ’ud do well to stick it 
over the workus doors.” 

“ Confound it all!” cried Anthony. ‘What am 
Itodo? Why, there isn’t a beast in the place to 
go after him on, is there ?”’ 

“* Why, yes, sir; there’s two, sir, such as they 
are.”’ 

“Two?” J 

* Yes, sir ; but no use in the world, sir. There’s 
the gray gig horse, as ’as done nothing these six 
months but walk out te be rubbed down and walk 
in agin ; and there's the animal we terms the Pad- 
dock Pony, sir, as "as had noting on Bis buey he 
three year.” 

‘* By George! but he shall have something on 
his back now, though,” said Anthony. 

‘* Mercy on us, sir, you'd never touch that beast? 
He’s only been kept because your uncle liked to 
see him tossing his long mane, and kicking at the 
fence. He’s been no use this ever so long ; he’s 
been let get so wild and vicious,” said the house- 


keeper. 

“On with the saddle, Gibbs,” cried Anthony: 
“My boots, Mrs. Milton, please ; and look here» 
Mrs. Milton—a bet! a bet! Ten pounds to one 
on me and the Paddock Pony against that imp and 
the mare!” 

‘But I can never ketch him, sir,” said Gibbs, 
ruefully. 

“Nonsense! I'll come and help you,” an- 
swered Anthony. “But it quiet, there’s a 
good fellow, or I shall have all the parish laughing 
at me for being taken in.” 

So they went down to the paddock together, and 

e pony showed off all the fine antics that used 
so to delight the alderman, but which so irrite‘od 
Anthony, that Gibbs found out he had not lived 
with his uncle for nothing—in the way of sweat- 
ing, at least. 

Round and round they went, the sun blazing, 
and the from their faces, 

At last, as they met at the gate, both felt they 
could stand it no longer ; so they came out, and 
left the pony master of the field. 

** Let's have a look at the gig horse,” said An- 
thony, gloomily, and they went round to the 
stables. 

Just as they were turning the corner of the yard, 
Gibbs made a dead stand and colored up to his 


“* What's the matter?” asked Anthony. ' 

“Why, doose take it all, sir, look there!” ho 
whispered, drawing back a little. 

Anthony looked, and saw a little picture, from 
which he did not very soon withdraw his eyes. 
At the far end of the yard, under the shade of 
some trees, was a dog-kennel, occupied by a very 
old St. dog, who lay with his head hang- 
ing out of it on the yard stones. Beside the kennel 
stood Anthony’s new mare, and astride on the 
kennel sat Esau, with her bridle fastened on his 
arm. She was stooping her beautiful head to rub 
it against Esau’s head and shoulder ; and now and 
then she would toss it upwards, impatient of the 
tickling willow leaves that threw shadows on her 
own bright neck and the boy's clear face, and 
Anthony's little snowy shirt that he wore. He 
had taken off the coat, and was holding it in his 
hands, examining it with a face full of childish 
interest. Sometimes he lifted one little hand to 
stroke the stooping face at his shoulder, or the 
ugly, jealous head of the new bull-dog, who had 
mounted the kennel with him ; but his chief atten- 
tion was given to the coat—its buttons, its em- 
broidery, ite pockets—and his face all the time 
was so free from its customary expression of 
contempt—was so full of childlike peace, and of 
enjoyment of his shady seat, his and 


| his examination of the coat, that Anthony felt he 


could but be thinking kindly of the former owner 
of that coat. : . 

“ Well, Gibbs,” he said at last, “we onght to 
thank our stars and the Paddock Pony that we 
have not made greater fools of ourselves than we 
have.” 

“ He looks innercent enough, sir, don't he?” 
said Gibbs. “I don’t think I'll mind doing my 
best with him, sir, and seein’ what can bé made 
on him.” 

“You won’t repent it, Gibbs,” answered An- 
thony. “But, now, mind, not a word about our 

e, and the chase in the paddock to your 
day, Gibbs.” 

“ No, sir,” said Gibbs, grinning. 

“ That must remain a profound secret between 
you and I and the Paddock Pony,” 

“ Yeaser.” 
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“Well, go in and ask Mrs. Milton fora 
@ glass of her best ale, for I see you’re quite 
knocked up. And, I say, Gibbs!” 


** Yesser.” 
** Don’t forget to drink to the health and 
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GEN. BARRIOS, EX-PRESIDENT 
OF SAN SALVADOR. 
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was the leader of the Liberals of Central Ameri- 
ca, and deeply beloved. ; 





UP IN A BALLOON. 








MADAME EUPHROSYNE PAREPA.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY FREDRICKS. 


Leslie threw himself upon the suspended rope, and in 
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GEN. GERARDO BARRI(G, EX-PRESIDENT OF GAN SALVADOR. CENTRAL AMERICA, ASSASSINATED 
avausT 28, ; 1865. 
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On Sunday, at four o’clock, the gas is let out 
of the balloon, and the huge monster is packed in 
the presence of some hundreds of ladies and 
gentlemen from all parts of the adjacent country. 

The comic incident of the voyage was the ser- 
vice of a writ{of trespass on the professor by 
Peter Archer, the man on whose house the anchor 
caught. Mr. Archer was one of the “ “boys” 
of the Revolution, and does not know how to read 
or write. For twenty years he has not been to 
New York, and for seventeen not to Yonkers, 
not two miles distant. The notice runs in this 
wise, literally: 

“DaMaGE OF TRESPASS. 


“On account of the Baloon being on the pre- 
mises, the owner of the Baloon must hereby see 
Mr. Peter Archer before taken away. The house 
is damaged by the anchor ot the Baloon.” 

Without asking the address of the scribe, the 
professor gravely examined the writ, and judi- 
cially decided: 1:t. That a balloon could not 
commit trespass ; 2d. that there was no trespass; 
$4. that there was no damage; 4th. that there was 
no stamp on the document; at which last decision 
Mr. Peter Archer scratched his head, and de- 
clared that it was “dat infernal stamp vat was so 
pad!’ and withdrew his claim for damage, which 
he had assessed at $5 in greenbacks. 

The place of landing is known as the Neutral 
Ground, and the Messrs. Dewitt are located on 
the very spot where the English troops were 
buried in the Revolution. 

The voyagers, after all their perils and plea- 
sures, arrived in New York at ten A.M, on 
Monday. 
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PAUL'S CHURCH, BROADWAY, BETWE)N' FULTON AND VESEY 
STREETS, N. ¥. 





Ocr. 21, 1865.] FRANK BGESLIE’S ILLUSPRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Wer is the toothache like an unanswerable 
argument? Because it makes people hold their jaw. 
{ux richest child in Europe. Roth’s-child. 
Warr is the assessor of taxes the best man in 
the world? Because he never underrates anybody. 


War is a pig in a parlor like a house on fire? 
Because the sooner it’s put out the better. 


A RomANTIO young man says that a woman’s 
heart is like the moon—it changes continually, but al- 
ways has a man in it. 


An Trish dragoon, on hearing that his wid- 
owed mother had married since he Ireland, ex- 


“ Murther! I hope she won’t have a son oulder 
than me; if she does, I shall lose the estate.” 


Tue attempt to Atlantic cable, 
PR genes mi mspe oy 5 Rag be = 1 
succeed in fishing 


A Dentist at work in his vocation, always 
looks down in the mouth. 

**Nevern saw such stirring times,” as the 
spoon said to the saucepan. anda ’ 


Aw old gentleman accused his servant of hav- 
ing stolen his stick. The man protested perfect inno- 
“ Why, know,” rejoined his master, # that the 
stick never have walked off with itself,” 
“ Certainly not, sir, unless it was a walking stick.” 
Frexouman, just arrived, who had been 
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Stockades. Price, , from $2 to $5 each. | 
Thowe wishing to become agente will receive & copy 
HOPEINS & €O., 74 Bleecker street, N. Y. 











SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW | 
Novelty, Utility and Beauty. 


BARNES’ PATENT NECK-TIE AND 
For holding the Neck-tie and Collar together instead of 
PBeed inducements given to Agents in all parts of the 


For terme and samples a/drese the manufacturers 
NES, ROBINSON & CO., 
Providence, R. I 


Piano Stndy and Practice is Made Attrac- 
tive. 
adopted in “ RICHARDSON’S NEW 








COMIC GARD PHOTOS. 


Of the latest and best subjects. Agents wanted in 
every town. Send 10 cents for sample and 
H. RIVINGTON & CO., No. 660 Broadway, New York. 


i CANNOT sING OLD 
SONGS. 
Werds and Music composed by Claribel, 





ues ened ISOS ae oe aren eur Gs 
work Chess shvestion’, works on a Table, 
the work must pass through it like all Regular Machines. 


“Tt uses s common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
80 easily understoed that a child can use it.”—N. FY. 


o single or double thread, ft silently yet very 
, with a common needle, makes th: runuing 
exactly like hand sewing.’"—N. Y. Tribune. 


this Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
mapten the patent part of the country per 
pees, packed in box with) pate instructions on 
price, $5. Safe delivery guaranteed. mts 
everywhere. Circular con’ 








s25 A Day. 
eS soe ete sae” 
j SHAW & CLARE, 
621-33 Biddeford, Maine. 




















No. 92 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
Budget of Fun, 
FOR NOVEMBER, 


Balancing the Egg; the Pet Pemitent; the Mexican 
Pig and the Emperor; and John Bull, Brother 
Jonathen and the Fenians; besides other b 











Piles. It gives relief and effects a perma- 
cure. directly. It is warranted to cure. 
For sale Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 





ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 75 cents. Albums 
of all descriptions free by mail on receipt of the price. 
Cc. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer. 
102 CENTRE STREET, N. Y. 


QREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORE GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
713 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 
15 Meiodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 125 to 225 


100 Silver Revolvin, 
100 Silver Fruit an 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons 








600 Silver Watches. . 

Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Florentine 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sects, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain®, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 


Gold Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 
PING SEW SELEY of every description, of 
styles, valued at 
' $500,000! 


To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know whai you will re- 
cei 


ve. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

GERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, - 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed: Ono of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article of our List of the same value. 

aa7-—- NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser ts value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by retuyn mail or express. Entire satis- 
ate all cases, Six Certificates for $1; 

for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a‘stamp for a Circular. 

All letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & OO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


METROPOLITAN 
ENTERPRISE 


GREAT GIFT SALE 


OF THE * 


New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 
Capital--$ 1,000,000 ! 


An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you 
see what you will receive. 








CERTIFICATES, 
Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
well mixed. One of these envelopes will 

address on receipt of 25 cents; 
rif 30 for $5; 65 for $10; and 100 


not. ay 
obtain « Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewin 
Machine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; an 
in no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, 
as there are no blanks. Address 


658 Broadway, New York. 
aay” Immsese Depots have also been opened in 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, under the manage- 
ment of Mesars. DUNN & OO. 


Writing Paper, Envelopes, 
Blank and Memorandum Books, Cheap, at 
622-33 LEACH’S, 86 Nassau street, New York. 


Agents Wwantep Agents 








le article. Send 25 cents for 





ple . W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, 
New York. . 521-33 
3.00 ALBUMS. $3.00 


A Fine Album, two Gilt Soe, Delia Sides, finely 
finished, for holding 50 FULL 8 Card Photographs. 
Sent by return mail for $3.00. The neatest and cheap- 
est Album in the market. TRADE and Agents 5 
$24.00 per dozen, NET. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broad- 

, New York. Ladies and Gents, please send your 
for interesting catalogue. 


Zo Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “ Enamel” will remove the gee ES 





nently, and imparts a ess and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly uatural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 

sealed Address 


Price, mail, and postpaid, 50 cents. 
7” ‘ Po. ¥F. SHULTS, 
624-36 285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 





SEWING MACHINES, 


625 Broadway, New York. © 





Spanish Curling Cream, Wsrranted to Corl 
the most Straight or Stiff Hair. Mailed for $1. Address 





GEO. BLACKIE & OO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. tf 


NY CS 


DR. FELIX GOURAUD'S 


Italian Medicated Soap, 


it is well known, cures Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Sel 
Rheum, Barber’s Itch, Chaps, Claies, Tender Flesh 
etc., beside being the very best shaving compound ever 
.invented, GOURAUD'’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots 
hair from low foreheads, upper lip, or any part of the 
body a and quickly—warranted. Lg TD ROUGE, 
for pale lips and cheeks. LILY WHITE for flushed, 
red and heated faces, Found at DR. GOURAUD’S old 
established de 453 Broadway. 

The purity and efficacy of the above preparations 
have been endorsed by tens of thousands, who have 
used them the past twenty-five years. 

AGENTS — Callender, Philadelphia; Bates, Good- 
win & Co, Boston ; Johnson, Detroit ; Keyser, Pitts- 
burgh; Wood, Richmond, Va.; and Druggists generally. 
$6 ELEGANT & 33 

Fine Imported Watches for the Retail Trade at 
GREATLY REDUCED Prices, A BravutiruL Double Case 
Silver Watch, small size, EXCELLENT TIME-KEDPER, with 
Chain, Key, and Gold Locket to each, $30 per Case of 
Six. Sample one, free by mail, for $6. 

AN Exvxcant Gold Plated Engraved Double Case Wateh, 
Fine Time-keeper, Gold Locket, Chain, Key, de., to each, 
$42 per Case of Six. Sample, free by mall, for $8. 

Foxe Dovnitx Hontoxa-Case Gold Plated Watches, 
Jeweled, with Improvements, Regulated, per Case of 
Six, $60. Sample, by mail, $12. 

Silver Composite Hunting Case Watches, Magic Cases, 
Jeweled, &c., per Case of Six, $60: Sample, $12. 

Cor Siivern Hunting Lepines, Warranted, per Case of 
Six, $72. Sample, $15. 

Fon Suiver English Levers, Full Jeweled, Superior, 
per Case of Six, $90. Sample, $20. 

Encuiisu DupLex Wartcues, Extra Silver Cases, Large 
— Fancy Styles, per Case of Six, $104. Sample, 


InprrraL Warton, with Thermometer, Compass, Calen- 
der, Attachment, Fine Movement, Jeweled, Comp!ete, 
a Storm, Heat and Time Indicator, tmilation of $200 
Gold pe TE meas Y Case of Six, $90. Sample, $20. 
: Gold and ted atchea.of every description. Cata- 
logues mail e. Safe delivery of all goods guaran- 
teed. Address orders * 

CATELY BROTHERS, Ts, 
102 Nassau St.. W. ¥. Eatal 1855. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS 


FOR EVERYBODY'S USE. /Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without . Send 25 centefor 
a pair. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. ¥. 621-33 











Albums.— 

4 pictures, $1.50; 40 pictures, $1.25. Sent 
RADE PRICES $12.00 and $9.00 per doz. 
W. C. WEMY8S, 575 Broadway, New York. 


1,000,000 Purchasers Wanted. 


Articles to suit everybody. Catalogue sent free. W. 
©. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 522-3) 


Tin 
For holdin; 
postpaid. 








The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls, 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5,251, New York Post Office. 





Why squander Money on useless arti- 
cles c' to curl hair, when you can purchase E. 
STOCETON WELLS’ preparation for that ior 
$2, which will curl the hair of male or female immedi- 
ately, and will last 4ix months. Prepared at my Chemi- 
cal Laboratory, New York city. Address me at my 
Residence, E. STOCKTON WELLS, Jersey City, N. J. 





Curls! Curls!! 


Sanrte Sext Frer. A sample of Prof. Robb’s Cur- 
lique will be sent free to any address, The Curlique will 
Curl the Straightest Hair on the first application —_ 
out injury) in soft, luxuriant, beautiful, flowing Curls. 
Address, with stamp, PROF. B. H. ROBB, Parkmau, 
Ohio. 524-5 





Only 60 Cents. 


The Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 
Bound in morocco; also afull sett of Paints and Brushes. 
Mailed free for 60 cents. Address 

CRAWFORD & WILLIS, 
524-7 No. 167 Broadway, New York. 





GROVER&BAKERS 
BIGHEST PREMIUM F 

Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 
SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. Y. otf 


nt =} Send your address to Drawer 5,970, Chicago, 
receive by ‘return mail something that will 
Please you. 4@ It costs you nothing. 
















complete book on I &c., 
published. Nothing like it. It tells how to cut a man’s head off, 
and put it a ye his body ; how to cut 
to eat fire; 

Hat; and nearly 
perform: e 
tidigitateurs, 64 , with illustrated cover. 


Price only 2 
cen it for $1 — mailed free. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
addres E HUNTER & CO. Publishers, Hinedale, NHL: 


Or, MAGIC MADE FASY Book. aaa yet. * Th 
most et emain, Slight of d, ever: 





$8,000 a Year can be made with the instruc- 
tions which I send ae for $1. Address 
525-27 . FRIZZLE, Baltimore, Md. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
0000 





charged low rates, 





ZOOK! LOOK !—Full instructions by which 
@ person can can master the art of Ventriloquism 
in a fewhours. Sent by mail for 50 cents, or three 
— for $1. Address 

25-26 M, A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 


Look Here, Boys!—My Golden Compound 
will force the beard to won the smoothest face in 
21 days, or money refunded. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 
or three packages for $1. Address 

525-26 M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Mlinois. 











warranted. 
Price $1. For sale only by Dr. DE G J — 
Ball, Albany, N. Y. Sent by mail, 28 





a 




















Oor. 21, 1865. FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO.| Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms, 
To SHOURE GOOD JEWELLERY aT LOW PRICES a iS pen ner wha Sa a ae pi. epetiphin ww sitrend. Bich 
100,000 ener ates, parte four years. Good business ‘for others. Churches, schools 
arom cuAINS, FETS OF JEWELLENY, COLD | rin faye Sal sf eae ed Eee agit Rae ea a Ti 


worth S500,000 ! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
"coe, “Beud 25 conte fora Cortieate, which wil form 
orm 


icget. Send 25 cents for 
you what on oun Bare PL ie good 4 
our Circ containing full Wn cad tactiodne 

tormis to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
fown in the Country. 

J. B, WINSLOW & 00, 

208 Broadway, New York. 





“Psy .”—How ox may 
fasumate and gain love, 

good will of any person they . This 
simple t all can 


ve, marriage, 
25 cents, together with a to the of both 
sexes—an extraordinary of interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 noone a on be Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & ere, Philadeiphie. 


“a Something New. “Gs 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
a 8. W. RICE & 00., 


WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has ed the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has ag peer herself at Albany, 
N.Y. Madame Gocrageutt, the aid of her wondertui 
instrument, known as the 
produce a@ =— icture of the 
wife of the a ether the date of 
leading traits of character, pation, 
humbug, as sag ped of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, w a written guarantee that the 
picture is what mit purportato be. By Fa Loge age, height, 
complexion, — o = and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stam ope, 
you will receive the picture £ return mail. 

Madaue M PERREGA 
P. 0. Sewter 204, Aliuny, N.Y 


Aun 








to yourself, 
Address 








AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS j 


produced by the use of 
PROF. DE BREUZ’ 
FRISER LE CHEVAUxX. 


One application warranted to cur] the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into yn bmy wren 
heavy massive curls. Has been by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most 
results. Does no hy i to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
free. Address 


BERGER, eee x & CO., Chemists, 
O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
516-98 Sole Agents on the United States. 


eee 


“<Ztow "Tis Done; or, The Secret Out.” 
The omginal and only “ BOOK OF WONDERS.” con- 
taining the Great Secret of a Moustache:and Whiskers 
in 42 ye—Gambl and Marked Cards and 
; also, Fo: e-Telling, Ventriloquism, Fish- 
Secrets, Imitation uors, and 100 other Secret 
never before publish —, 
BOOK OF WONDERS. others are 
this book. Price only 26 cents—6 for $1. Mailed free, 
Address HUNTER & OO- 
521-24 N. H. 








E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


SAVAGE & CO., 













286 Greenwich St., New York. 
latest im- 






the CELEBRA 
SAVAGE AND CO. baag  5 —p BURNER. Agents 
Send for circular. 
SAV. E & CO., 286 Greenwich 8t., N. ¥. 








tle Tension. four separate and t 

Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 

_ mneny advan’ over all others, 

RENCE SEWING MACHINE CO., 
605 Broadway, New York. 





_—— 


A GIFT FOR You 


AT THE PHILADELPHIA GIFT BOOK 
G@ HovussE. 
The Eleventh Year of the NEW GI 


NEW BOOKS AND NEW ars 


A GIFT WITH ag BOOK. 


A new Classified Books just izsued, of 
over 50 pages of L mae in pope y departzient of oe 4 
ture, with full instructions for oo 


10 best place in the world yr! 
« b V ANS ORIGINAL GIFT BOOK aL 
talogues sent free an a 4: A aa Ad- 


8, 
630 Chesnut street, Phils. 








Very P 

No sinyle 

more than these. 

Fou: of different powers for $1.00, Address T. 
Mass, 


KING, Box 2,562, Boston, 


erful Microscopes. 
tre oe. can i. — ~~ Se 
by mail for 40 cents and stamp 
owere ier 6 EDWIN 








be sent free. 
From Report of Soton Roxsixson, Agricul 


Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis New J 
tural Editor of the fritese oe 


“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant 
Sarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.” A 





GEORGE L.CANNON'S 


CriR.WA 
CAIN 





614 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK. aire 





Art of Spending bem beautiful art of en- 
Ee 2 the skin. Whi wy 3 Enamel, for 


rene: and preserving the xion, 
! making it soft, fair, ey 


and t. It 
removes Tan, Freckles, ples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted.” Sent by mai). for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 


Philadelphia. 





‘iews and Cartes de Visite. 
000 different kinds. Send stamp for a -_—e 
VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8t., N. Y. 








E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufactureis of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND ESTAIL, 


601 BROADWAY, W. Y. 
In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC alA- 
TERIALS, we are headquarters for the following, viz. : 
. Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Of these we have az immense assortinent, inclading 
VIEWE OF THE W. 
Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THR GREAT UNION CONTES? 
Bull Run, Dutch Gap, 


Yorktown, Pontoon 
Gettysburgh, Hanover Junction. 
Fair Oake, Lookout Mountain, 
Savage Station, Chickahominy, 
Fredericksburgh, City Point. 

Fairfax, ashville, 
Richmond, Petersburgh, 
Deep Bottom, lle Plain, 
Monitors, Chattanooga, 
Fort Morgan, Atlanta, 

, a bile, 
Florida, a Plains, 


&e 
Jt ay ode 
ah meee “Als ee ee ng Stevocmsepen, vy for pablo or "ee 
Photographic Albums. 


We lo ete first to introduce BRS. Senet cute 
variety, rang- 
ing Poe a io pies from $0 cents to $50. Our ALBUMS have the ams 





They will be toat'ty all, aed iat 
ALBUMS MADE TO ORD: me ad 
4 The will find our Albums the most 
Saleable they can buy. 


= PHOTOGRAPAS. 
embraces over Fiva Tuovsawp different 
ends (i w ch additions are continually being made) of Kwi- 


Photogr 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the 
(3 The prices 


emourt L 
and quality of our goods cannot fail to satiety. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains = for years and cannot be detected. 


Price $1. 3S ee & 
servation. HUMT & CO., Penrumens, 
000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 





WONDERS WILL NEVER CEASE!!|r 


During a residence in Spain, I obtained-of a Spanish 
sociere a correctly constructed HOROSCOPE, the cnly 
instrument in the world capable of producing a 
simile of an absent person. its aid I amrenab: 

accurate PHOTOGRAPH of your future WIFE 

OF HUSBAND, also the date of By stating age, 

t, noes of eyes and hair, and enclosing 50 cents, 
Belg, co velope, plainly addressed to yourself, 
a. souies e —— by return mail. 

SS FANNIE A. MASON, 
P.O. sonawer 84, Albany, New York. 


“ARCANA WATCH. 


An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watcn are composed of several diffe- 
rent metals combined, relled together and planished, 
=" an exact imitation of 18 carat gold, called 

ream, “Whew are as beautiful as solid gold, and are 
afforded at one-eighth the cost. The cases are beauti- 
ed and are engraved in the exact style of the 

Gold Hunting Levers, _— so exact an A 
Ss hay etection. e movements are 
manufactured b the well-known St. Jimer Watch 
of Burspe and are superbly finished, having 

pallets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting re- 
line dial and skeleton hands. 

These watches are all Hunting Cases and of three 
sizes, the smallest being for Ladies. A case of six will 
be sent by Mail or Express for $125. A single one sent 
in a handsome case for $25. They will readily sell for 
three times their cost. We also import a very superior 
and elegant watch which we can sell at $30 each, 
$150 per case of six. These are also hunting cases 
for Ladies and Gents. We are sole agents for this 
United States, and none are genuine which 
our Trade Mark. Persons ordering watches, 

remit 25 per cent of the amount 

Orde s for any kind of watches 

rd faith fulfilled. Address, ARCANA 

LTON 8T., New York City, 
‘Deators 1 in Watches of every description. 
Successors be Girard w. Devaugh «& Co. 


i 


Ee 


— Pills.—The ‘blood is the very 
essence health and life. , It furnishes ~ com- 
ts 5 flesh, bone, muscle, nerve and integu- 
oak The stomach is the apparatus—the arteries the 
distributors and the intestines the chanveis by which 
the waste matter is carried off. Upon the stomach and 
bowels, these medicines act simulta: 


Q™ 


.— Why pac man should ogy 3 


All may marry 
ze Guide and Modical 
200 es. Mailed in 
12 White 





y wish, irrespective of age 
mail goes 50 cents, by 
ortiand, Maine. 


1 (Something new.) I 
ALB twenty. pth Bene. of our Union 
Generals for 50 cents. 
per dozen; or $1 75 per 


. Sed alfcatesere cL L. BRIGGS, 144 Dear- 
born street, Chicago, 621-24 








Published for the benefit and as a warning to young 

men and eo suffer from Nervous Debility, etc.; 

same time the cep ee of Self-Cure. By 

cured himself, afier being put to great ex 

pense through medical imposition and yo ag By 

py yO id, addreszed envelope, single copies 

be of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Esq. Brooklyn, King’s County, N. Y. tf 

6, 000 Agents Wanted, to sell SIX NEW 

INVENTIONS of great value to families; all 

pay pate profits, Send 15 cents and get 80 pages; or 25 


er Tt ite TR gratis. 
EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 


WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


MISS JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, by the aid of her 
wonderful instrument, known as the ere tem B, gust: 
antees to juce a lifelike picture of the future 
or wife of the applicant, together with the date of mar- 
riage. This is no humbug, as testimonials without 
number can assert. By stating age, height, color of eyes 
and hair, and vooryoy J 50 cents, with stamped envelope, 
plainly addressed to ourself, you will receive ae 
ture Lin, bos oa’ mail. Address Miss JENNIE M. FR - 

x 38, West Troy, N. ¥. 











Royal Havana Lottery. 

Official Drawing of September 5, 1865, 

No. 19900.........-QPOW.....+..+. $100,000 

NO, 16890. .....2..2 § cesseees-. 50,000 

No. 4009....... PP ee ey ee 000 

No. 9746......... o * -cacscecoce. See 

No. 21621.......... we” ve cdabeoed 5,000 
Being the Sve ital prizes. 
Prizes pai gold. |. aformation furnished. Highest 


salen gall ter doe 


loons and all kinds of gold and 
silver. 


TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





org ‘ells how to make 

orbit Sneek of, rother fruit. It also con- 
pry tery ome A Pty eter drut and all kinds 
of Game; to make all kinds of Liquors; allkinds of 
poem Ben Fluids; Gam ; Ven- 


juism Information 


Importance to 


trilog Made Easy; 

Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Box 5057 

622-256 


B 


Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Bo 
P. O., New York. 








MOUSTACHES 


upon the smoothest face in from three 
by using 


DR. SEVIGNE’S 
RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern seience, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in Sendienesh snlcondams 


o =F 


manner, th the moot fairing mugcess. 
estne memes of all ote 


Wo pecteulen gaoeing © Sma change tu Sia ptouiee 
°  ] a in his physiog- 
a) SS S1oms OF Cuanacten, by Mrs. re 

yliys.— American Man—Ethnology. Oun sostat 
REwations.—Werk for Women—How to Win Love— 
Faces at the Window—Our American Girls—Sweden- 





borg—What —Brain and Mind—Equal Rights 
—Going South— et ts to 
Speakers— In Trouble—Madame Hahnemann—My Ideal 


with cuts, and much other interesting 
matter in the Oct. No. ParenoLocicaL JournaL; 20 
Cents. -.« ~ +9 ms it. Address 





Messrs. FO WELLS, No. 389 Broadway. 
524-5 } 
Photograph for Gentlemen.— 

Sam: 25 cen’ wy Transparent Cards (52 views), 


$1 Lehre) $10 per dozen; also Marked k Play- 


50 per pack. Au by mail on receipt of 
eee AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. ¥: 





Dr. Sherwood’s Truss, 545 Broadway: 
Has no spring around the ty Benen is the only 
Radical Cure Truss known, aes e only one that 
can be worn in bed without 

SUPPC TERS 
For the Abdomen, the prolapsed Uterus and Recturn, 





which will do their work without any annoyance. 
S45 ADWAY, 





it derives its virtues. 


Sore Throat, Colds, Diptheria, Bronchitis, 


couse 

Spitting Affections 

ping of Biot a sae ie 
Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, 


GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van DL; 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General ts for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 








THE POCKET SEWING MACHINE, 


ada for 
Specially tS Quilting, Em- 


tails apt tpaeg aed Oa Garces 
Ghomnetestsl $0 bo eeiied or endeelaaians wale 
great rapidity, and gives entire satisfaction. Posiows 


an — on the cloth. Sent by mail, ta 

m of e Unihed Staton. Plain Steel rf 
eavy Silver Piated Machine, $8. State for sale. 
Address A. 8. GILCHRIST, Secretary Sewing 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. rare 08-00 mail, post ine, 


0 ay eee Se ee an order. 
100 Nassau St., N. ¥. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


presi pers Oren See ney 
“gt 


Mallon to Tracer for $1 8. C. 
ess 
Sout Eighth strc C Puiledsiphin. UPA as 
Freckles, Tan and Pimples 
REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF “UPHAM’S 
MPLE BANISHER.” 


cee eet eee 
any or 45 cen y 2g Sou 
street, Philadelphia. 














Eighth 
' Relief Guaranteed in Ten 
and a effected by the nee of % 


CURE.” Cases of from ten lo years’ 
to any address. by B.C. Price $4 Sent 
any address. . UPHAM, 


stan 
poral 
a nerccerontionns ont Haale 








i Views of ail 
Faonen places, men and events, for sale by JAMES 
EEN & CO., 924 Chestnut street, ja, 
Priced apd lustrated Ustaloguaseut gretie, 

of Union Generals sent post- 
pdm oy Ce eam oor 
cents; 50 of and Generals for 
25 cents; of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 of Actors gf Address 

521-26 Bor 48, Hollact, Ny, 





A CURIOSITY !! 





Free to All. A Rare Treat. 
Gen’ do not fail to send 

ceive S GREAT PAPER, ro AREEe mith the choice coolant haere. 
ture. Sent Gratis. E. MACKEY, 
Sat Beedeae New York. 

rofl tny ing’ they wish abou wishing to hosemeaae. rich or success- 

pone a heaped Aad 

ae va sto 

o greet “44 


benefits postage 
HAY0, Ballston sini a“ 





Adventures of Jeff. Davis. 

A most comical book 5 fae oa 40 fine engra 
only 15 cents; 10 for “! Address HUNTE 
& BRO., Hinsdale, N 6 524-7 


Agents Wanted. 


Live Agents wanted everywhere. If you want em- 
ployment and a good chance to make money, send 
your and receive my mail. 


circular, tree vy 
BENJAMIN W. a A 
624-7 14 street, N. 


SOo0 A Month. 


Agents wanted ete six entirely new articles, just 
out. Address O. T. City Building, Biddeford, 
Maine. 621-53 


¥. 








$1. ee $1. 


postpaid, the “ Grecian yey rfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or wu bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury To the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed ng Address 





P. O. Box, 216. ¥. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 
. ngburg, 
New Book New Books, and Sporting 
GOODS. New Styles Cartes de Visite. Sample 25 cents. 
Catalogues sent Address J. F. MANCHES, 658 





Broadway, New York. 









































TICKNOR & FIELDS, 




















Returned Soldiers, and with a small 

can make new, ‘won- 
ieeatete eR tae a 
Every dollar more . Splendid 
Gola and Silver Watches presente to ali who act as 
pert | Smart Men wanted and 
town to establish agencies. County nts Pree, im- 
mensc, demand inereasing, everybody sthem. Send 
Mme eee 

*"%. D. GILBERT & CO., 
o - 102 Nassau street, New York. 












































+ 















































THE NEXT APPLICANT FOR PARDON AT THE wars sem, AND UR'LL GB OH 100, “sURnE Por.” 
Tue “ Mr. Walker, who $ Ss , ‘ m, 
ee eee , ordered Open tire on Sumter,’ has got his pape 





UNION ADAMS,| Ws at Sneef Bewetey. | 
BOSIEE, GLOVER,” | 2.40) aASw ARD’s, | sr for 
SHIRT | 


208, BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


pate gh te GuAlNa LOO 
Mo. 687 BROADWAY, / BRACELETS, &c. Also Headquarters for : 


Army, Navy, and Masonic Badges and 





: Emblems. 
THE LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
OUTFITTING EMPORIUM — | «mule thesma NY Smee ae 





“4 Scientific Wonder.” 


mot amas sir, om, |EUROPEAN POCKET 





or WARDROBE. TIME-KEEPER, 
Leather, (Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 
YAOQUEREL'S, are a Sie. ig as An Exact and REerasix Pocket Trwe-Keerer for the 

















Wi ot smtees. 
Address CHAS, P, IN & OO., Sole Importers 
¥ 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 
$20 G.&8.CrystalD.P. $20 
a pm be vend and 
0002 esse 
cost $20. L, L. TODD & 

CO., 39 Nassau street, New ¥ 


SEND FOR. A CIRCULAR, 


The National Park Bank 


of New York. 


Capital,...$2,000,000 | Surpins,...$1,200,000 
This Bank will issue Certificates of Deposit, bearing 








interest, on favorable terms. 1 
J. I. WORTH, Cashier. 
New York, August 21, 1865. 519-3lo 
Shults’ t, warranted togme mee afull set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or mone: Sent post- 


paid for50 ts. Address C. ¥. Troy, N. Y. 
512-24 








| GCALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 


'PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 








P 2 The best Pen for the least money 
oto N » warranted for one year, 14 carats 
on receipt of 560 cents. Pens sent by mail. 


circular. E. 8.,JOHNSON, Manufactory and 
Office, No. 15 Maiden dane. : 519-310 






































Without 


f 10 cents. 
ine. Pam matled free, on receipt of 10 
br ie BE. B. FOOTE, M D 





0000 1130 Broadway, New York. 
THD 
Magni 500 Times, mailed to any eddress for 50 cts 


Tueex of different pc 
0000 ¥. 3B. 


‘or or 





ywers for $1. Address 


BOWEN, Box 220, Beston, Mass. 


7 
‘ 


Seen gathering Buchu 












. 


Ss LOLNELLOn 










i, 
—_ 


Leaves at the Cape of Good Hope, for 


H T. HELMBOLD, Druzzist, 
594 Broadway, New York. 





